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| [Amer windy tramp blew wp 1his haug ty minde. 


bat here you finde : 
F Laney Eu = pe Znighee 
; wh __ Nw) 10 dreſſe thely fight 
fr 4 ills + for youths example 
' winds as they grow men,grow ampli . 
” dana, are [ſaid and done 
| = er ans ſence of may, 
b ſpirits Frive to imitate, 
Sealers what be doth relate, 
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R, rintcd for R R Marriott & are | ſould at his ſhop unde Y Kings head Tavern mm Fleetſtreet neare ( hancery-lane end. 
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LEGEND 


E 
- Captain FONES. 
== RELATING 


His adventureto Sca : His firſt landing, and 
ſtrange Combar with a mighty Bear. 

1 , His turtous Bartel with his ix and thirty men, 

_ againſt che Army ofeleven Kings,with their 
overthrow and deaths. 

His rclieving of Kemper Caſtle. 

His ſtrange and admirable Sea-fight with {1x 
huge Gallies of Spazz, and nine thouſand 
Souldiers. 


His taking Priſoner, and hard Lage, 
Laſftly,His ſetting at Liberty by the Kings com- 
mand ,and rerurn for England. 
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Yrinted for Humphrey Moſeley,and are to be ſold 
at his ſhop, ar the Prince's Armes in 
St. PaxPs Church-yard. 16 5 g, 
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To the REeavpr. 


Eadey, y have here the Mirrour of the times, | 
Old Jones wrapt in his colours, and my rimes. * 
Receive him fairely (prays) nor cenſure bow, 
Or what he tells : the matter hee'l avow. 
| ' And for the forme be ſpeakes in, 'le maintain, 
| Tt comes 4s nicer his vaine as 1 conld ſtrain it, 
For 'twere improper to ſet forth an Aſſe 
Cappariſen'd, and pannell a great borſe, A 
My part claims no inventions praiſe : for (knowit Y* 
1 Where ere there's fiftion in't, there he's the Poet, 
His laſt deeds here epitomi7'd, intreat 
; Somethundring pen to ſet them forth compleat, 
Let him whoſe lofty Muſe will deigne to doe it, 
; Drink Sack and Gunpowder, and ſo fall toit, 
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ter Caprain Fones his great Conqueſt in the 
Indies, theſe Verſes were ingraven on a Pillar 
of Gold, inthe famous City of Chiape. 


Avacun | atfquinta, racar, ruchaquit, a holam, ' \ 
Ratfi nntſiquin Jonos, gumtacque Britanno | 
1» rutuba Dis, chira narapata tiquita, 
Xalocohta naloce quinquims, nava tinuloc, 
Chaquil Rxchaquil, Don Spanos, Cacaracarta 
Inra /xnulxcoſp Earopon quincel amoleh, [ 
Chinaloconta nucam quiti Chicata Chiaps, | 
' 1 MMecoacana mani quinraphi tilcons ratat, 
' xj Tnruraps cechor vilcat (, acunta, Chalocoh 
.. Havocobta rwvac, Rixim car nucar avixim ; 
i Txlocon-hita quimac, avix inreca corochs, 
' | Pan Nut nxchac, quinrochi nutiba China; 
y Chipam Rumolohjmas, numac taxa veronquil 
i Chyrvo capat quiro Vinac navecata maniquir, 
7 | Chilocontho Nawos nutacqus Coave-laca, 
| Lainvani vilquin XKinvi nucamca tivito. 
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- |-Surpriz'd himneere Ch;aps, where he ftood 
{ | Five houres in fight cover'd with fire aod blood ; 
_ | Andin that furious conflit, all his men 

+ + Who were once thirty ſixe reduc't to ren, 
With thoſe few blades,'and his owne mighty Arme, 
- FHedid repulſe them without ſpell or charme : 
” | Then to his Ship retreated ; and to ſhew | 

*Twas Glory and not Gold he did purſue, 

-F Ofall the ſpoiles he rook bur one rich Cup, 

+ And as much Gold as made this Piſlar up. 


JT hi Monument flood Undefac's 1588. But Imme- 
ately after was demoliſht by the Envy of the 
"| Spaniards,and th: Gold converted 19 other uſes, 
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On theR xvivar uu of: 
q; Captaine JONES. 


\ Hy ſhak'ft thew Coward Hand,deſt drop the Pen 
Honour'd ts limne the Prodzgie of Men ? 


wWhst meancs thu ftrange Surprizall that unknitts 
T by joynts, po ſing them with Palzied Fits ? 
Who dares (dread Heree) offer to thy Fame , 
(without Apollo's Cal) muſt feels the ſame. 
Mov'd by pure 2tal to Honor, thus I run 
A young Enthuſiaſt the Prieſts among, 

' Trembling to pay wy Mite. Welcome once more 
To #s, Great Britains Mars ; owy joyes run ore 
To ſee the truth of « Platonique yeare 
Corfirm'din thee); ſo bright deſt thou appeare 
Deckt _ thy valours Rajes : Poets (who can 
Make Gods) have rau'd thee up thou God-like Man. 
What brave Revenge had'ſt th ad on thy old Foe, 
Hadſt thou but breath'd our Aire ſome moneths agoe ? 
T how, and thy fix and thirty ſet on ſhore 
In Hiſpaniola, wonld' ft have atted more 

T han was ( I bluſting write it) done by ——— 

ef with their ten ; men. ; 
2 | . 
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On the R nuvivar ru of: 
F Captaine JONES. 


\y Hy ſpak'ft thou Coward Hand,doſt drop the Pen 
Honour'd t limne the Prodigie of Men ? 
Whst meanes thu ftrange Surprizall that unknitts 

T hy joynts, peſſe Oy with Palzied Fits ? 

Who dares (dread Heree) offer to thy Fame , 

(Without Apollo's Call) muſs feels the ſame. 

Mov'd by pure 2tal to Honony, thus I run 

A young Enthuſiaſt the Prieſts among, 
' Trembling to pay my Mite. Welcome once more 

To «4, Great Britains Mars ; ow joyes run ore 

To ſee the truth of «a Platonique yeare 

Confirm'din thee); ſo bright deſt thou appeare 
Deckt with thy valor: Rajes : Poets (who can 
Make Gods ) have rass'd thee up thou God-like Man. 
What brave Revenge had'ſt th ad on thy old Foe, 
Hadſt thou but breath'd our Aire ſome moneths agoe ? 
T hou, and thy fix and thirty ſet on ſhore 
1s Hiſpaniola, wonld'f# have atted more 
T han was ( I bluſting write it) done by ——— 
ef with their ten / ook men. 
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A Supplement toibe; ets PCELN the tray 
valiant and Mugen mus Caprate'J ones," © 
4 £38 31 19.2575 21 } 1 
Laza to/yotir : Ives: Thee: Ris mifble frowne)” "0 
His threatnmg aſhes <haltenge their'renowne,”" 
Expoſtuſating ng Dtrſtyour narration”, 
Omit thoſe noble a&z bf admiration,” ," 
Which I perform'd; when' Eo/us deny you 
Me his aſliſtance'gainſt the ftruggling tie” 7" 


20d 


Never was Martialt ink affronted warfe : pe en : 
Tyrone had briþ'd hin t6retort my Fo” at 
Some wiſh'd mee ſehdt6* Taptahdfor inde, — 
Nay that I ſcorn'd;'F hid enough behind} wn” 


Turning my poſterne, Ifent'forth a Blaff -© 
Thar tore thefailes, ariderxcs 'I the $ fertly thaRt, Fog 
Hurrying my friptot ot'with'firch force ek Sa 
Ranne on & Thethe, '#ni@ 79 was Ike to ee mn £t/2 mat 
"Gramercy politie, this Tfofefaw,” © ©: 12520 
For ſuch miſchances T4#@ help ar Mayr;"* a bn | 
I'de dranke an Ocean 4SFE fifh Ne - ay >a 
Which ( wiring ahievy I made uſe ofhere © ” 
1 turg'd,my Conduit pipe ore decke agd ARS | 
And filfd the ſhoare, ſo that Saint Patricke ſhouted, 
And cty'd, my friends this is no time for. mirth, 


Oh hone! a deluge comes to drowne the earth ! + 
A} Ob- 


rex; $HHHIHHS: 38:44435368 
On Valiant Fones. 


ome ſee the Men, whom Mountaloes bred, 
Who talked bigh, as he was fed. 

No Court like Mi fop —_— 'h fidle, 
But yeand ith' Re wcald d the middle. 
There Capteine Jones his cradle -— "fl 
More dangerous then that 
For that w #4 watch'd by Pharags >... POR 
The Deabe & Nurſe did him laoke after, 
Or he for them: Come Wolfe, or goat 
Who tooke the Nibb, and fill'd bis tort 
Thence was ally'd 1a Brute , neer C7 
By th' nurſes frdets Ronewlus - 
And for ha nimbleneſſe and shipping, . ... 

Remus ( himfelfe) conld meve ont heap him; 

This, and the warbles of bis throat 

Came from the Rennes of the goat 
. Curdling his guttuyalls : His baire's 

All flagey 100, and ranke as theirs. 

Which was reſented,as mas Mays 

or Herewles # bis blacks A---- 

Theſe were ſtrange pgnesr and did broken 

What ere was after by him ſpoken. 
AM 4 "Twa 


"es, for 
by tothe 
Veg 
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'_ Onthe Legend of Captain Jones. 


oo Eader, bee ftoxt and creduloxs, for he 
''L\\ Muſt have both Conrage and credulitie 
hat reads this Poems ; andto-have enough, 
lis ſoule ſhould be halfe Chevere/l and balfe Buffe: 
or 7oxes ſuch things doth take, and ſnch thingsas * © 
(s farre tranſcend all Faith and Reaſox too. 
That antient Poets that in former times, 
:xtol'd their Heroes with undying Rythimes ; 
Huſt go to ſchool to learn of ores, for bee 
At once both made and writ all Chivalrie. , 

| There Homer and Achilles both mult clabb” 

To make one ſtorie, this muſt fight, that dubb. 
Which asks 7 5me, Charge & danger ; whilſt bold Jones 
Does without either, raiſe,and kill at once; | 
Tam Marti quam Mercnri, if he l:(t, 

He could diſpute, as well as fight with fiſt, 

'With on C»ff-/1/1:g3ſme confute more men 
'Then W4itt © Rea/on could convince withten. 

' *Mongall the Gyanrs whom he robb'd of breath, 
He has three ſignall Battles fought with Death, 
While Fame, that ſtill hates living men, gave our, 
That ones was conquer'd ; and to cleare the doubt, 

| Employ'd the y/:ts with a lamenting pen 
In Epitaphs to kill him o're agen. | 
At which enragd he roſe, and ſwore They ye ; 
7oxes is not dead ; I ſweare Foxes ſhall not dye. 


MA. B, 


» boy 
the Wor thy' 
fight and telFs ow 


0 4SAEGEEALEEERRERR EE 


F 
T4 On the ſame, 


r 
Way with Fillion, foert of onr rout ryan, 
tes ba Pebe, be ies, his other 
tr, bys fights, his fights, bu vittories 
red 72mg Joe trophyes, and yet no lyes | 
Voiegd4f Harres were t when wl each battell feſt 
oiſe Jones, and be ſarviv/d, bi ſervices to tell ? 
he relates the flory, an Enemy 
1d. th feares to be, le in contending fore 
3 bo Late learpe due ubjeRtion; this the tyde 
yees the waters that Would gently 
then our great Jones, had quite Tabde'd the land 
le beldty puts to Sea; dead "14 Oy 
'he Sea of {ach an adverſary proud 
0 try mw, its Waves into & ftorme dath orowd. 
nes leaves his hip, be ſcorned "rate « flod, 
" or bg bad often ſwam in ſtreams of blood; 
" He rben ſuch Tewipeſts 143t'd with arms and back, | 
hat th' very Octan did frave a Wraek, bt 
. Ft he wonld dyt, that th' ſhades might of him feare, I 
learner by Martell: Woe, great Notes to feare. | 
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Upan. the incom 


-aptain 10N NE xs, 


$i ' VV * HenT .doe read thy Legend, 


Powers: and ſee 
by. "\Bhes, thy ViQories, e tby\Ajj and T 
T ſtand engap wixt. Wonder and Delight, 

| That I can bh, thi % 7 lpeak, nor 'Wrice, 


LInverition too, - 


mparably eg 


»\nar Sea's a:Bo; and ;' | 

,from Notth to Soar 

e's One wide Mouth... 
ow 


F | y great ſake thronging intoa Traine ; 


Spajne dags yeeld to thy fierce heat ; thy might 
vs ares their doughty Don, Diego hight BY 5 


armes:ſacoſsd that vap'ting Admirall, 
711 po naught been bur a Tennis-ball. 


a didft Beares, Lions, and fach Monfters quell . 
. y ſtrong hand the ſturdy El'phant fell.”* 
-  Jthe bright Sup peep'd from his Eaftern bed, 
ſve fen Kings before thy feer,brave Jones, lay dead. 
at work. wouldft thon: have made in one whole - 
\ I thou bur.found for thy Killzadog play > (day, 
ſuch exploits, ſo-ſtranpe, thou couldftarchieve, 
ne ever yet could tell Brave:Zone: and live. 
re Mortajs we !:the Fates have thought it fic 
ſhould in wonder ſpend our dayes and wir. 
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live and feene rg done. 


IWixt Briganza's Legate and Anſtrudder ; 
» the fierce Portugall in high Bravads, 
orming th' Exchange with Piſtols and Granado 
the poore Pego monger! to 4 Rowt, | 
d their beloved Bables flung abont : 

e'd not have fawn'd npon likg a Spaniell, 

es would have kicks the Dot into the Kennell , 

»d ſpight of Darkueſſe made bus brad ring Noone, 
aring to pluck Honwer from the Alon : 


had dyed noother Death, for ſurions Jones 
e fleſs'd, vyals kill ren ſuch and make mo bones : 
ee once had an Enconner with a Lyon, 
bough moſt beltive hee never durſt come nigh ont) 
as the Author ſays and [ beleive, 
« \þ bravely fought, and many wound: did pive 
lack other, *rill the Beaſt 1» wefull drump1 
Mt iforne ont, (for Jones had fought him to bu flamps) 
hononr of his Fall and Jones's Glory, 
ied with meere Age, and there's an end th tory. 
Many a teugh adventurt he bath had, | 
>» Ind like atrue Knight Errand, we'r « bad: 
e foil d great Aſdriafdukk in the twinck- 
ing of ay 00, 4s caſe as todrink : 
J Jet as towgh, and drie a ſir, ar ere vas j kt 
nto a ſword ( Jones often wiſht him chok't ) 
ut yet of all the Giants that came nigh him 
here's Nerapenny ffack the longer by him ; 
or though hy Render wounds made many doubt hin, 
bat threadbare T earcoates be had ſtill aboat bim ;; Ss 
nd if they ſay he had nat, hee's bel; ed | 
| For 


For he had er 


Yy when he dy'd. 


mack; and would eat 
/e Patience 


7 dayes . 4nd mad; 
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as well as K ni 
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fi rom Poland" 
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Captaine 'J O NES. 
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MLS ing thy Armes ( Belona,) and the Mans 

ME Whoſe mighty deeds out-did 

=> great Tamberlans : | 

WAxp Thy Trump (dire goddeſſe) fend, The Invo? | 
that I may thunder cation, | 

Some wondrous ftrain, to ſpeak this man of wonder. 
When Faces decreed that C aptain Jones ſhould be 

The life and death of men, they could not ſee 

A place more ſuiting to bring torch this mirror 

Of martiall ſpirits, this thunder crack of terror, 

Then ſome vaſt mountaines womb, whoſe #4 bib: 
rigid rocks —_ 

Might forme him, and —_— the hardy knocks 

Which 
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| | Which he ſhould give and take : Nor were they nice 


{ Tothinke ir baſe, that mountaines bring 
Since from a Brittiſh'mount and Mars 


The Legend of Captaine Tones; 


if 
forth mice, F 


is ſtones, * 
They ſent this Man of men, fterne Captaine Jones. A 
Wild Mares milk-nurft him on the mountaines gorſe, 1 
Which gave him ftrength and ſtomach like a horſe 3 1 | 
Goats fleſh matur's him, kill'd on craggy tops, bh 
VVhich taught him to mount Rampiers like thok 


© eighteen winters fully waxen were, (rocks - 
his imp of Afars began to doe and dare. ( 


With Reymond a ſtout brother of the ſword 

He firſt attempted Sea, and went abroad, 

Two hundred ſtrong, for the Eaft Indies bound, 

Fame was the only prize he ſought or found. 

Twice twentyglayes auſpicious waves and winds 

Lull'd then Wen «fol and Neptone joynes 

To work Great Tones his fall. Envy and ire 

To ſee him mote then Man, made them conſpire : 

Rough Boreas whiſtled to the dancing ſhip, 

The boifterous billows trove to over=skip 

Fhe bounding veſſel], In this great diſaſter 
pond, the ſouldiers, Mariners and Maſter 

of heart & heed to rule; then up ſtarts Jones, 

Calls for ſix Giſpins, drinks them off at once. 

Thus arm'd at all points, yet as light as feather, 

He aſcends,and drew,and piſt againſt the weather . 

And are we borne (my hearts, quoth-he) to die? 

Shall we deſcend ? Thy immortality 

Neptwxe thou muſt reſigne, if I come thither : 

One-Sea may not contaie us both together. 
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The Legend of Captain Iones. 3 
Cor waves nor winds could fright him with the motio 


5 *Who thought he could containe and piſſe an Ocean. 


His fatall Smiter thrice aloft he ſhakes, 

And frownes; the Sea and ſhip and canvaſſe quakes ; 
Then from the hatches he deſcends, and ftept 

Into his Cabbin, drank again, and ſlept. 

When theſe rough gods beheld him thus ſecure, 

And arm'd againſt them like a mar; potsſure, 

They ſtint vaine ſtormes ; and ſo Monſtrifera rhe name 
(So bight the Ship) coucht about Florida, of bi ſoip, 


Upon a defart Ifland call'd Crotona, 


Where ſavage beaſts and ſerpents live alone : 

Here Jones would needs no land, though Reymond (wore 
Danger was in't : he laught and leapt aſhore. 44 tand- * 
Danger(quoth he)to the who danger.fright, ing, * 
My heart was fram'd to dare, my bands to fight. 

Some fix and thirty more put forth co ground, 

Theſe for freſh food, he for adventyre bound; . 

They limit their return, when three houres-ends, 
Which Reymond with the ſhip at Sea attends. . . :. 
Theſe Sea ſick ſouldiers, rang bills, woods, and vallies, 
Secking provaat to fill their empty beJkes; {441 
Tones goes alone, where Fate prepar'd to-meet him 
With ſuch a prey as did unfriendly greet him; 

* A Beare as black as darkneſſe, and as fell _ ,* ## ens 
As Tyger, valt as the black dog of hell, - =D 
Runs at him open jaw'd, ſo fierce, ſo faſt, orde 
Thar he no leiſure bad to draw for haft 12464 
* Kil 24 dog his good ſword; with fiſt he aim*d,* The neme 
Al arm'd,s blow,wcb ſure the bear had brain'd, **% 
B2 | Bur ("4 


F 


4 The Legegd of Captaine Tones. 


But that berweene her yawning teeth it dings, [0 
The gauntler there fuck faſt, his hands he wriggs a 

Unarm*'d, unharm'd from thence » her formoſt pawl © 
The Beare on ones bis ſhoulder claps, and priawes B* 
$/| The gauntlec wedg'd between her teeth: Zones claſpt he 
#! With both his armes, and ſtrove by force to caft her. 


Fl! And here they #xy a pluck, and graſp, and tug, 


And foame ; bteJoves who knew the Corniſh hug, V 
Heaves her a foot from footing, ſwings her round, k 
And with a ſhort turn hurles her on the ground ; | 
Then came his good ſword forth to a& his part, 
Which pierc't skin, ribs, and riffe, and rove her heart, 
The head (his trophee ). from the trunk he cuts, 
And with it back unto the ſhore he firuts, 
Where Reymnd was appointed to attend 

His and the reſts retarne : but he (falſe friend ) 
When they were once on ſhore and out of ſight, 
Hoift ſailes to ſea, and tooke hirmſelfe to flight. 
Here Joxts found fraud in man,and deeply ſweares 
Revenge on Reymonds head, the reft he cheares; 


All-ſafe return'd, but all in deſperation we jury 
Ta ſee themſelves left there to deſolation : _w af 1 
} Nor' grain nor ground, but wilde ; = os; Gldiers 


But ſavage; yet (O ſtraripe) here 7oxes doth feaſt 
His ſix and thirty daily, 'twas with fiſhes FIN 
4] Toft from his halberts point into their diſhes ; ## 1:king 
' Wherewith he took them ftanding on the ſhore off. 
Out of che Ocean: whether "tas the tore © 15.24 

Frequentiog this unpeopled coaft, -or whethier _ 
W 


The Legend of Captaine Tones, 


fo ſee this wondrous man they ſirvald together 
ge And ſo aftonied, yield themſelves a prey 
pawl o him from whom they durft not ſwim away, 
ves Bee't fo, or ſo, Ile not decide, but1 
ſpt beKnow fores tells this for truth, who knowes no lye. 
her, Thus from his weapons point, nine moneths they fed 
Till fate Sir Richard Greenfield thither led, 
g, Who to America tranſports with Foxes 
, Hisfix and thirty fiſh-fed Mermydons, 
To Inſip were they brought and left , oh then 
*T was time, had they had meat,to play the men. 
eare Their firſt encounter there with famine was, 
A dry and deſart ſoile, nor graine nor graſle, 
Nor drink, but water had they here, nor bread Cptein 
For thrice twelve moneths, but caves for houſe Jones 
(and bed. ters with 
Such living as that Country could afford the greas 
Bold 7ones was forc't to win by dint of ſword Gian 
Eleven fierce Kings poſleſſethe fertile tra Addriaſs 
| Of this great Coaſt, who all their powers 4u#- 
'e (compat 
To vanquiſh Fees : A brave attempt *tis true, 
Yet more then twice eleven fierce Kings could doe. 
Two thouſand choiſe and doughty men they choſe, 
To bid him battaile, arm'd with darts and bowes, 
And arrowes fadome long, well barb'd with bone - | 
Of ſome ſtrange fiſh, whichgiere' through keel and 
(fone © 
And thus they came prepar'd, When hy city neer 
im, 
B 3 He 


* hens, with eight hundred ſoldiers left the field ; 5.Kings 

» : 4welve hundred fel: for thoſe that went off ſafe lies 
5 jg beir heels &not their hearts the praiſe be gave. ain, 

 5;f,plato their fulleſt cowns,whe he had kild them, | 

«&r £;fle brought his ragged regiment and fill'd them. 

wy cer on the river of Mengop they finde 

ola Weare with fiſh of wondrous growth and kind, 

 {; Where with a thouſand herrings they were fed, 5;r,nge 

Mme; All wwo foot long beſides the tail and head. herrings. 

King, Here ſome may aske what came of all the wealth, 

(For 7oxes brought nothing home beſides himſelfe) 

This conqueſt gain'd; ſure many precious things 

Muft needs attend the death of fix ſuch Kings, 


@ came of 


Wha be- 


I anſwer briefly ; His heroick deſire the rich « 


Aſcends above earth excrements as fire : prizes. 
Nor can deſcend tro Crownes. The ſouldiers found 
% / Much wealth,which in their home-return was drownd, 
Still fortune favours ores. Amidſt this riwer 
; Heſpies a ſaile direRly bearing thither , 
He calls, and finds them Engliſh, homeward bound, 
+ Who for freſh water thruſt into the ſound. 
' With theſe his men and he for England comes, 


Had England known it, all her guns & drums argc 
; Had beeacoo little to expreſle her joy, for Eng= 
{| As when victorious HeFor entred Troy ; land. 


Yet ere he can attaine his native coaſt, 
eEneas-like he muſt be tyr*d and toft | 
With ftorms, till meat and water warx'd ſo ſcant, 


That ones drank nought bur piſle one week for wy 
[4 
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If } Which key of Brittaine (like great Brittaines 


em. mw. it. dt = 


$ The Legend of Captaine Fones. 
At laſt when they had caſt out all their goods, © - - ; {e $c 
(To ſave themſelves ) into the furious flouds, yith 
The ſhip all bruis'd with ſands, and tormes, and Rongnd' 
At Ipſwich doth disburthen the ſea of Fore. 
England ſalutes him with the generall joyes 
OfCourt and Countrey,Knights,Squires, fools, & boyſ bu 
In every towne rejoyce at his arrivall, 
The townſmen where he comes their wives do ſwive alAn 
And bid them thinke on ones amid this glee, 
In hope to get ſuch roaring boyes as he : 
Others this joy, into a fury rapt 
To ſing his praiſe, though elegant and apt ; 
Yet mixt with fixions, which he fcornes. 'Tis knowngS: 
Jo faries no additions but his owne ; 

or need we ſtir our braines for glorious ſtuffe 
To paint his praiſe, himſelfe hath done enough, 
And hath preſcrib'd that I ſhould write no more 
Then his good memory hath kepr in ſtore 
Of what he did. Perhaps he hath or can 
Doe more, bur hides it like a modeft man. 
His Brittiſh expedition makes me hic | 
From his vagary to his Chivalry. - | 
This Dukedomes confines pointing on the South, 
Great Keper Caſtle guards on Morligs mouth; - 7 
of the ſiege 
(Dover) © 


Was wel nigh loſt by ſiege til 7oxez went over, 

To dye or raife it ; *'Twas bepirt by land - 

With fifteen thouſand. Foure tall ſhips withſtand 

All ſuccours from the ſea : Againſt this force F 
c 
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' | e goes as boldly as an eyeleſle horſe, 

Vith one ſmall Bark (the Shit- fire 'twas) a hot one, 
ſtonknd fave a bundred men was with him not one : 
ut theſe were Welſh blades,born for hacks & hewing, 
nd car'd not what they did fo they were doing. 
hus like ſome tempeſts theſe foure ſhips he frightens, 
is guns roare thunder whilſt his powder lightens, 
nd from his broad fide poures a ſhowre of baile, 
hich rakes them thorow & thorow,ribs,maſts, & ſail. 
heir ſhot replies, but they were rankt too high | 
0 touch 5" > nk which beares up ſo nigh 
And playes ſo hot, chat her opponents thinke 
vn&@Some Devill is grand Captaine of the Pinke. 
One Engliſh Pirat with them, whilſt be watches 
| His time to ſhoot, ſpies 7exes upon the hatches 
? And cryes out, Ho, hoiſe Canvas all at once, 
! And fly, or yield ; Zounds it is Captaine Jones : 
{| The man ſwore reaſon, and 'twas quickly heard, 
| For, not a Buller like that name was feard ; 
They fly, he followes, but a partiall winde 
And wings of feare ſav'd them, left him behinde. 
{ To Kemper he returnes him, and ſupplies it 

' With fifcy men, and yiRualls to ſuffice ic 
| Six moneths : The foes by land loſe bope and heart 
To oppoſe this new ſupply, and fo depart : 
Then on the Gate this title was ingraved, 

| Tones reſcued Kenyper, and the Dukgdome ſaved. 
Thus plum'd wich Laurell, Foxes for England came, 
Where George of Cumberland, rapt with his fame, 
Wooes 


Vea 


— 
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Wooes him to be Vicepenerall of his fleet ; 
Which /ones vouchſafe, becauſe he was to meet *** 


Then an old Dram, or a baſe Tinkers Kettle. | 
And tak' thou him for Jones ? that glorious boy, \ÞY 
Whom Venus ſelf would kifſe (were Mars away.) | Al 
Well fickle goddeſſe, if thou be divine, Tt 
Ile ſweare, heaven hath like earth, light feminine. 


Twas thus, This fleet cut through the Weſterne maine, L 
And ſo lay hovering on the coaſt of Spaine : ; 
Tones led the front (as twas his cuftome ſtill) ; 


 Thefirſt in fight, laſt to be kil'd or kill : 

His ſhip went ſwifteft too, as did his minde 

On honors wings : But (oh) an envious winde 

Fild all his faile, and wrapt him in a miſt 

From being ſeen, or ſeing, ere he wiſt. 
And thus be loft his traine, and caft about, 

And beat theſe Seas five dayes to find them out, 

Till in his queſt it was his fate to meet 

Don [ohn D. Alonſo with the Spaniſh fleet. 


This 


| : 
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eigdis Generall bid amaine, and Joxes defi'd 
m Canons mouth. The Don apaine repli'd 
ith foute for one. Ah Jones, had 1 my wiſh, 
Some Godhead ſhould have turn'd thee to a fiſh, 
ng} To eſcape this dire aſſault ; thou ſhould not then 
if? Be taken like a tame beaſt in thy den. 
* Nine thouſand ſouldiers was the force that fought 
This day with Jones, whom (1x huge pallies brought, 
The ſtouteſt boats to make a bold Bravado 
That were in Spaines invincible Armado : 
Jones firſt commands his men to take their victuall, 
He ſouldier-like dranke much, and prayd a little , 
[Then tells them briefly, here's no place to fly, 
: Come friends, let's bravely live or bravely die,” 
' By this the gallyes had inclos'd him round, 
| And ſought co board him ; but they quickly found 
The ſhip roo hot to grapple with ſoloon, 
And ſo bore off againe, and paid her roome. 
Then each by turne preſent her the broad ſide, 
Which ſhe repaid with intreft, and ſo ply'd, 
; That where her bullets pierce, whole ftreames of blood 
Spout. through the gallyes ribs, and dye the flood; 
The foes diſdaine thus lovp to ſtand in fight 
Gainfſt one, and ſo preſſe on with all their might; 
And now the ſtorme grew hot, and deep in blood, 
** Mad rage had got the place where reaſon ſtood : 
Guns, drums, and trumpets ſtop the ſouldiers cares, 
From hearing cryes and groanes ; and fury reares 
This fatall combate to ſo ſtrange a height, 
That higher powers expreſle th'effeRs of fright. 


Great 
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Great Neptune quakt and roar'd, clouds ran and 
The windes fell downe, and Titan lurkt in miſt. 
Then belch huge bullers forth, ſmoak, fire, & thu 
Their fury ftrikes the gods with feare and wonder, 
One gally which two hundred ſlaves did row, 
Afront the ſhip in hope to buldge her prow. 
Zones gave her leave ; but when ſhe once came nigh, 
One burſt his murdering ſhot ; here doom'd to dye 
Downe dropp'd the brave Viceroy of Saint Iago, 
Don Diego de Cordona and Gonzago. 
Stones, chaines, and bullets tare their paſſage out Hy; 
Through men and galley, which ſoon tackt about , 
In hope to get aloofe , but Foxes ſent after Be 
Two lacky ſhots, which light twixt wind and water. | 
C 
Y 
\ 


** Incrept the quaking billow, where he ſpide 

** Thoſe holes, in hope its fearefull head to hide ; 

** The galley like afeard, worſe hurt, doth creep 

© Into the trembling bowels of the deep ; 

* And ſo ſhe ſanke, Thus Diego whilſt be try'd 
His force with ores, with fifteen hnndred dy'd. 
Now ?ones all breathlefſe fat to take his breath 
Upon a Bur of ſack, and drank the death 

Of Dos lohn de Alonſo, which bis men 

Pledge in a rowſe, and ſo they fight agen. 
Nineſcore there were, but threeſcore now remaine 
To doe or ſuffer, for the reft were ſlaine. 

The Spaniſh force diftra&t twixt hope and feare, 
Yet by their fellowes fall forewarad, forbeare 
This hot aſſault, keep diftance, and at Zones 

Let fly their ſhotat randome all at once, 
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e halfe a Cable ſhort and ſome flew ore 

e top ſaile, ſome the ſterne and rudder tore : 

e, all che reft in fatall fary paſt, 

* jnd all-co ſhivers rove the maſter maſt, 

owne fell the tackle, and the veſſell lay 

n Engliſh priſon and a Spaniſh prey. 

}#rarboard and Larboard fide, from poope to prow 

hey all let drive and rak'd her through and through. 

Il now but 7oxes and one man more were kill'd, 

Vho cry'd, Now fight and dit or live and yield. 

oxes kil'd the firſt, the latter he beſought him 

pon his knees, whilſt by the knees he caught him 
ging for life, a bullet tooke away 

His bead, which when *twas off till ſeem'd to pray , 

Out flew the head and bullet both art once 

Between the manly thipbes of Caprtaine Joves ; 

Who lookt behinde him, art thou gone (quoth he) 

Still may they die ſo, that cry yield to me. 

Now noughr to him but blood and death appear'd, 

Death was his wiſh, captivity he fear'd 

Which to prevent * Kil-za-dog forth he drew," 76% 

And thus he ſpake, Brave Cato, Cato flew. & =— 

And when viQorious Brutus could not ftand, ;,, ,., 

He fell, but by bis owne victorious band. and feare- 


Brutus, I am a Brute, and have thy ſpirit, al Gyers 
Thy fortune and ſelfe-dearh I will inherit. N#769pt* 
Thus faid; his ſword unto his fide he plyes, = ; 
Which his good Genius ſtays & thus replyes ;,,# ©", 
Hold ones, reſerv'd for thy Countries good, ,,n [af- 
Born to ſhed hofti!,not thy home-bred blood, _ 
n 


' Some Bullets raze his plutne; his baire, his rioſe, 
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And know that ſelf death 1s the Cowards curſe, 

For, he that dyes ſo, dyes for feare of wore , 

The time will come when Iriſh bogs ſhall quake 

Under thy feet, whilſt great Oneale doth ſhake. 

] may not on thy future deeds dilate, , | 

Thy ſword muſt right what is involy'd in fote ; 

This know, in thy old age thou ſhalt impart 

Unto thy Countries youth thy martiall art, 

Teach them to manage armes, and how they muſt 

Make bright their ſwords, which peace bath wrapt; 
Now Jones vouchſaf'd to live, not for himfelf (ru 

Bur for his Countries good and Common wealth, 

His ſcarlet cap he dons, with crimſon plume, 

And he aſcends the hatches all in fume. 

Fhe Musketiers ambitioufly deſire 

To bi this mark, and all at oncegive fire: 


His velvet Jerkin, and his fattin hoſe, 
(The fcars may yet be ſeen) yet draws he breath 
Feareleſle and harmlefle in the jawes of death. 
The Spaniard now conjeRur'd his intent, 
By ſeeking death ravoid impriſonment, . 
And fo forbore to ſhoot, drew neere and ſought 
To take the prey,which they ſo deare had bought. 
Then Joxes alt raping throwes into the maine 
That ſword which men and wolves & beares had ſlain, 
That ſword which erſt had drucke the blood of Kings, 
Into the bowels of the deep he dings. 
The Ocean thirld for feare, and gave it place, 
And greedy Neptune ſcatcht it for his mace. 


Then 


Iptj 
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en from the ſhip he leaps amongſt his foes, 
d ſo undaunted to Don Tohs he goes, | 
ho bid him Live, Don-like, but gave him breath, 
nely to breath in greater paines then death. 
is ſhock had ſent to Styx ſix thouſand men, 
hoſe ſoules Don obn to ſatisfie againe How be 
fits more ſervile puniſhments on Joves, T* 4/44 
hen countervails ſix thouſand deaths at once. 
e beds on boards, is fed with bits and knocks ye, 
pe-like, barefoot with neither ſhoos nor ſocks. 
aire ſhirt, blew bonnet, made a ſervile knave, 
A lowſie, duſty, naſty galley ilave. 
At laſt he brings 7ones to the Spaniſh King; _ _. 
And ſayes : Great Monarch, ſee this pretious thing ; 


{Six thouſand of your braveſt men he coſt, He pre- 
| Who to gain him alive,their lives have loſt, 
| Nor think the bargain deare, for here's a man. ,;/ {cing, 
- | Can doe & ſay .more then your Viceroyes can. 

| This praiſe was given bim by the crafty Dex, 


ented to 
hy $p4- 


# For feare his lofie ſeem'd more then what he won, 


And ſo it did indeed, for Philip thought 

?ones inſide by his outfide dearely bought. | 
To try he as\es him, whither bound, and whence 
He was, and 7oneg replies with little ſenſe, 


| VVhether through feare or faining, be affords 
' Toall the King demands, not three wiſe words. 


| 


Tory him further, in a Jaile they caſt him, He caſt 
VVhich ſery'd for nothing but to ſtink & faſt ® priſon, 


| , And here it was his deftiny to light (in, 


[ 
Ly 


Upon a learned Prieſt, a Jeſuite : 


VVith 


_— 


_ Sometalke of Garners ſtraw and Lipſixs laſles. 
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With him falls Toes co work. The ſacred word 
His weapon was, for he kad drown'd his ſword. H*'Fhou 
Their queſtion was of purgatory, where, hen os ſ 
And whether *tis at all, if ſo, 'tis here ſui eACD 
(Quoth Jones.) For he half tir'd with paines PurggjOf tl 

(would needs And 


Jenes was no Sthoolman, yet he bore a braine Thi 
Which nere forgot what ere it could containe. VV 
Yer this old Prieſt ſo wrefts the letters ſenſe, VV 
Equivocates, denies Je conſequence, 'N 
Starts to and fro, and raiſeth ſuch confuſions, 


| 
That Tpyes chief ward was to deny concluſions : To 
Bur, doe this ſubtill Schoolman what he can, Fr 
Such was the vigour of this martiall man, A 
Though he was no good diſpurant or Text-mar S 
Nor knewto ſpell Amen, to ſerve a Sexton ; F 
Yet ruth, with confidence and his firong filt \ 
Doth firftconvince,and then convert the Prieſt. : 


VVhole miracles made many Arrifts aſſes ; 62 
But here's a miracle tranſcends them all, . 
An Artiſt made wiſe by a Naturall. 
Now Enplands Court rings all of Jones his Order 
(ner, tre; 
And men of rank were ſoon ſent ore with let- m_ | 
| (ters, 
To ranſome him for gold, or man for man, 
8 any termes. The King with many a Don 


Conſults upon this point : One thought it fir 


b of bis ren- 
rmies are Englands arme, Captains the hand : ow 
7:4Of this trong arme that rules by ſea & land : = 
And of this arme and hand I thinke in famme, 
eq This captive Captaine is the very thumb. k 
{This ſpeech was ſhort and ſound, but could not goe fo 
{ VVithour th'oppoſing of 0!d Don Mendozo; 
' VVho lov'd and favour'd 7ozes, but knew not why, 
' (Nature it ſeemes had wrought ſome ſympathy ) 
Pardon (quoth he) {dread Soveraign) are we come 
; Totalke of armes and hands and Captaine Thumb 2 / 
' From Eaft to V Veſt vur Arms and armies raigne, 
And feare we now for one to re-obtaine 
| So many Viceroyes in the Iſle captiv'd, 
For us, of light and almoſt life depriv'd ; 
VVere Drake's and Candiſh ſpirit in this dragon, 
Ler not their future times have this to brag on, 
That Englands Queen did prize one Capraine more 
| Than Spaines gteat Monarch did his twenty foure. 


ſpake ; 


His ſpeech prevail'd,and ſo they all attone, 
And twenty foure were askt and given for one ; 
All which had led great armies to the field, 
And never knew but once,what twas to yeild. 
And thus was Jones diſmift , yet ere he goe 
The King, to grace him, made him kiffe his toe. 
Long maiſt thou live old man, and may thy tongue 
And memory, as thou grow'ſt old, wax young : 

C 


Then 


; 


|}. Then wilr thou live in ſpight of time, and be 
Times ſubje@, and time thine t'imblazon thee. 


' Laftly, thy grace with thy great Queen Eliza, 


*Ler me ſic downe'in ſilence, and admire, 
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Pardon my forward Muſe, ftriving to ſoare 
A pitch with thee at mid-day tyr'd, gives ore; 
For, who can ſpeak-thee all (thou mighty man ? ) | 
Not Greece's Homer, nor Rome's Mantwan. | 
T by Iriſh warres, thy taking great Tyrove, 4 an 
Whole heards of Wolves kill'd there by thee /9** * 


(alone, _— 
Thy ſever fGiagle duels with fiece men bim _ 


AndBears,all ſlain; and that dry journy when formed, 
[Thou drank'ſt but what thou piſt for thrice ſeyen dai 
Which made thee dry ere ſince;then th? amorous wai 
The Queen of No-land us'd to make thee King 

Of her and hers (Oh) many a precious thing. 

Thy London widdow next in love halfe drown'd, 
Which thou refus'dft with forty thouſand pound : 
Thy daunting Eſſex in his raſh bravado, 

Raleigh's hard ſcaping of thy baftinado : 


Who, hadft thou had the learning-to ſuffice a 
Man, but to write and read, had made thee able 
To fit in Councelt at her highneſle Stable. 
[Theſe trophees of thy Fame, and myriads more 
Kept by thy fertile braine for time in ſtore, | 
I leave unſung, and wiſh they may be writ | 
In golden lines by ſome more bappy wit, 


Whoſe Genius, all ſome fary doth inſpire, 


" '  FHE END. 


A copious commendation of a Red Noſe, 


E- t him that undertook to praiſe 
4 The French Pox, and ſo many wajes 


| Did prove that it 1s now a daye! ] 
u Commodinus 3 
| Tſay, let him's while gove place, 
q! | For I will prove, a fiery face 
: Is to the owner no dif, grace, 4 
[ | | | Nor ods0us, 


. Who hath a: fiery face, that man 
; ' 1s ſaid to-have a rich face, an 
Rubies about hu noſe, nont can 
*a5 24d? Deny st« 
And all men know as well as 1, 
T bat what. rich, moſt eagerly 
we covet, and no coſt deny" | 
\. Tobuyit, 
Some bave their clothes ſald from their back, 
And ſome'their lands, and ſome will lack © 
Meat, rather than good ſherry Sack 
| x nncent "And Claret : 
Ard they ſwear ( & ſwear truth) that thoſe 
Which drink ſmall beer, Wear good clothes 
'. Do offer mrong unto their :noſd, 
| "And marre it. 
"If in Romes Senate long: nar den 
| Were choſe for wiſeſt, tell me then 
why theſe fhtuld not be praiſed, when 2 
All men _ | 


—_— JaQYy ee. 


C2 


4 foery face nere u without 
A rich noſe : and how farre a ſnowt 
T bets 14:b exceeds a long to doubt 
| . Or call men to 
Dixſpate or ta e8pitulate, | | 
Thi matter's not {o intricate 
But avy may expoſtulate 
' Andijuape ut: 
And if judge truly heel cexfeſ e, ] 
Fire-rich, exceeds long Wiſe, 1 gueſſe. 
No man that hath true worthineſſe 
will gretch it. 
Befodes,the world hnowes this that we 
Afirme thoſe gracious that we ſee 
But bluſo, and call it modeſty 
| .* In people. 
A rich face alwayes bluſves, ſo 
1t doth all faces elſe out go | 
As farre as S. Faiths is below 
Panls fteeple. | 
| 


He that reads this, and does not ſay, 
A fiery face hath won the day, 
In judgment ſhewes himſelfe a boy, 

; And heedle LD | 
Nor will I ſpend more word: to foow | 
What commendation men do ow ' 
T'o Captarne Jones his fate you know | 

| T i netaleſſe. 
FINITS, | 


9 we ww — —_ _ 


| 


OF 
Captane FO NES: 
CONTINUED | 
From his firſt part to his end : 


| w HEREIN IS DELIVERED | 
His incredible adyentures and atchievements by * 
 ſeaandland, | 
Particularly , | 
His miraculous deliverance trom a wrack at Sea 
by the ſupport of a Dolphin. | 
His ſeverall deſperate duels. 
His combate with Bahader Chama gyant of the. 
race of 0g, 
His loves. 
His deep imployments and happy ſucceſle in bu- 
lineſſe of State, 
All which, and move, 11 but the tithe of his owne relation, 
which he continued untill he grew Feechleſſe,and died. 


——_— 
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NR ar read on : here you may happ'ly meet 


Newes, pleaſing more than what's cry'd in 
| ( yourgerees. 
Jones « reviv'd , nere Fart : the danger Wpait ; 
What he hath done long ſince, now makes him la, 
His lait brave attions never ſung before | 
We offer ts your view, nor write we more 
Than he made good on oath : then (pray) believe - 
What here you'l find : thus by your faith hee'l live, 
Next, ſþare your cenſure on bu Poets ſtyle ; ; 
Had it gone bigh, his ghoſt bad kept 4 quoile 
To be ſurmounted : down-right n. his blowes, © 
' Down-rieht his ſpeech ; down-right to's grave he © 


(goes, 


. 


Onely bis fame by your opinion may 
Make him #ill live, though now he's du# or clay. 
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Continued from his firſt Part to his end. 
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VV" nothing pleaſe the taſte of theſe a 
(times 


But Rue and Wormwood ftuft in Proſe or Rimes ? 
; No Verſe to make our Poets Laureate 
But ſmart Iambicks laſhing King or State ? 
Muſt all turne Mercuries, theſe-times to fic 
By poyſoning Fame with their quick-ſi]ver wit 
That name » that's got by ſome notorious il], 
& And merits Gives, is batefull to our quill. 
S But if the laft brave as of Captaine 7ones 

" Which can move mirth and fear, and break no bones, 
May be admitted in this ruffling age, 
Behold him here re-mounted on our ſtage, 


Ye 


| Over great Armies, preft for ſea and land. 
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Yet know we ſtill are ty*d to our low ftrein, 
We muſt not once tranſcend his down-right vein, 
And if you meet ought ſavouring of alye, 

(Reader believe't) *is Joxes that ſpeaks, not 1. 

We left him priz'd on change, too dear 'twas though 
Twenty four Donns,& all not worth a groar, 24-Speni 


Copar'd to him, though each had had comand ra 


Here ſce him ſhipt for his dear native coaſt ; 6 fo he 


Where ere he comes you'l find he'l rule the him. 
(roaſt ot 

With new found foes,wwho attempt his force to ſhake; cy, 

But ſleeping Lions 'tis not wiſe to wake. W 

Now once more Neptune doth his waves inlarpe, [Li 

Swoln big with pride, that Fate had giv'n him charge 'TF 

And weighty convoy of this mighty man N 

To whence he came ; but ere the ſhip had ran þ 

Ten glaſſes out, comes Boreas with a cloud S 

As black as ink; the ſtecres-man cries aloud | 

Down with the top- ſaile, keep the ſprit-ſaile tight, \ 

Haile the main bowling, Whilft this mask of lighr 

Uſher'd with lightning plowes the angry deep 

High as her ſelf in ridges, and as ſteep | 

As Cair's tall Pyramids : the labouring ſhip 

Like a chaf'd Bear with Maftives, ftrives to keep 

Her beak aloft, ſome billowes ſhe breaks throw, 

Others mount over her at poop and prow. 

oves heard this ſtir unmov'd : from Neptune (till 
e hop'd no good, nor ever fear'd his ill. 
Thus whilſt the carefull ſea-men work and pray, 
Hecareleſs to his cabbin calls his boy, And 


| 
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nd makes him read to him theancient ſtories 
our old Engliſh Worthies, and their glories , 
w our S. George did the fell Dragon gore: 
like atchievement of Sir Zglemore : 
Fopachard queſt after th'elf-queen ro Barwick: Sir Tojas 
Bevi cow,& Guy's fierce boar of 3Farwick, "het 
heſe ſtories read, exalt his haughty minde ©***"* 
bove the ſervile feare of ſea or wind, 
f*Fhe ſhips hard ftate grew now from ill to wore : 
tween'two hideous ſeas acroſle her courſe, 
Her whole bulk groans: her beak and main maſt break, 
©5Shook with this ſhock, ſhe ſprings a dangerous leak: 
Which her ſlye foe ſoon findes, and to begin 
Like a dire dropſie, drenches all within. 
Thus whilſt a treacherous in-mate fills her womb, 
She's forc'd to be her own deſtruRtions tomb. 
And overburthen'd with what bore her before, 
She's down-right foundred, and can work no more. 
Here might be ſeen the ſad effeRs of feare 
Which ſeverall wayes in ſeverall men appeare : 
Some cry'd, ſome pray'd, whilſt others ſweare or rave, 
To leave the land to make the ſea their grave. 
7ones ſmoln with the brave aRions of his Knights, 
| Bigasthe ſea; aſcends and Neprwne cites 
; To ſingle combate : when a boiſterous wave 
\ Which Neptune ſent to make him Veprmnes ſlave , 
Whurles him a cables length to ſea, the ſhip 
Sinks with the reft, who give this world the flip. 
Well now Sir Foxes 'ris time to ſhew your skill ; 
You muſt ſwim ſtoutly for't, or drink your fill. 
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No danger friphts thee, thou brave man of merit 
Thy body is boy'd up by thy blow'n ſpirit. 
As a grim * ſea-calfe ſtill preſaging ftorms 
Wallows and wantons in cold Thetis arms: 
Joſt ſuch is Foxes: as if he had been bred 
With her finn'd frie within her watrie bed. ,,« /ern 
No ſhip for help, no land for hope appeares ; ply. Jain 
Horror of billowes roaring in his eares. 0 
Nothing ſapports but confidence alone, as 
If ſome preft Whale muſt take up ones like Jonas. 
At laſt (alaſſe! ) he findes he is no fiſh, 
His ſpirit *gins to leave his treacherous fleſh, 
Continuall laboring makes his limbs waxe ftark 
And Riffe with cold, his optick ſenſe growes dark, 
Neptune inſults, and brandiſhing his mace 
Makes his rade billowes daſh him ore the face. 
Now ſee the fate of noble reſolution, 
When Tones thought nothing but of diſſolution, 
Man's conſtant friend a gentle Dolphin glides The Dot- | 
Between his thighes,0n whom he mounts and Pi" 4 -< 
( rides£,,04 tok 
Tn poſt with mighty ſpeed, through wind and 7 toore of 
( weather; Man. 
So his kind fiſh holds out he cares not whither ; 
Like a bold Centaur bravely he curyets 
From ridge to ridge; 'twas ftrange, how faſt he ſits 
In this rongh road; but Toxes learn'd from his cradle 
To ride without a ſtirrop or a ſadle » 
+ When on the mountains tops wilde mares he ſpide, 
He fuckt them dry, and then firaight up and ride. 
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it, t laſt at this high ſpeed he gets the ſight 
land, ſo neere, hee's ready to alight, 
Alxſhen his kind fiſh much griev'd to leave the burthen 
viexthe lov'd ſo well, to ſea again doth turn | 
-» ith mighty ſpeed, ſtill 7ozes doth her beftride 
ſeenJeleeving now he thould roth'India's ride. 
. - fains would he turn her, but he knew not how, 
never knew a bridles want till now : 
t laft the faithfullfiſh preferring higher 
er riders ſafetie then her own deſire , 

turnes her courſe about with happy haſt, 
nd ſo our errant Knight on land ſhe caft. 
me Spaniſh writers flatly do deny 
He ſuffered wrack, and plainly term't a lye : 
ey ſay the ſhip that led this dangerous dance 
Was built by Lewis King Heaty's fonne of France, 
And took that name from him, wh6 beares The eldeſt 

{that name /®* of tbe 

| As eldeft ſonne,who till is ty!'d the ſame : Kg of 

| They write /ones got this ground t'augment mwaie, ftit4: 

his glory the Dyl- 

'| And cheat the world with this tupendious hin. 
(itory; 


; Butlet the reader judpe if this be true, 

| And know pale enyy till doth worth purſue. 

\ Well now $6 Jones 3gaine, we may conceave 

| He was not ill apaid to take his leave 

; Ofthis rough element : nor did account it 

' Much-worſe to goe on foot, then ride ſo mounted. 

| (Tis true; heroad this lofty fiſh in Rate, g 
ut 
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Bat 'ewas too -neer the boiſterous fit of fate, 

He fear'd not Fortune nor her wheele, though fickld 
Yet loth'he'was co be laid\up in pickle”; A 
Or that his manly limbs ſhould be a feaſt . 

For ſharks, or crabs, or congers to digeſt. 


His next work is to finde ſome habitation, | .. 
Though he came ſafely tliere, *rwas in mean faſhion) ,x 
The kif.ſame clothes which when Alonſo brav'd hi np, 


He made him-wear, and to the gally flav'd him. 
And though this lait foul ſtorm had little harm'd hin) 
Ic ſeem'd ro ſome ſtrige thing to have transform'd hig ., 
Rigid and rough, long wet and feltred locks, Nebuc | 
Like Babels King, wheri turn'd into an Oxe : UT | 
For a freſh-water ſouldier none could doubt him, | 
The ſeas ſalc teares ran trickling round about him. 

In this cold plight he leaves the beachy ſtrand, | 
And coaſts the maine with many a weary ftand. 
Aclaſt be ſpies a houſe, not great, but good : 

For here he finds a brother of his brood, 

VVho had agventur'd in thoſe wayes before, 

' And rais'd ſome fortune by't, and paveit ore. 

He quickly finds that Foxes had ſcap'd ſome wrack ; 
Experience, charity, and pity ſpike 

On this behalfe , the good man bids him in, 

And withf& axe kindly welcome doth begin. 
Heſpak'tin Dutch, which gladded Jones, for he #7be (ane \ 
Could ſpeak't aſwel as Grace dw worth awhee, i 1b. 
VVhich language a Dutch Pilot well had taught him 
VVhen Greenfield to America had brought him. 
By this, the Stove's made ready, in goes Jones : 


Dryes 


/ 
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Dryes his wet garments, comforts nerves and bones, 
ck1s The table's fer with'homely wholeſome cheare, 
And to make all compleat, firong Lubeck beere. 
A Dutch froe was his mate, more fat then faire, 
But wondrous free, and there to debonaire. 
Which mades ones aske what Country *ewas that gave 
og) This noble welcome to her humble ſlave ? - 
nimd He's anfwer'd, 'tis the Netherlands ; the States 
Brave ſeat of warre, where many broken pates 
in! Are got and given, and for his wants ſupply 
| 1; The good firong towne of Fluſhing ſtood faſt by, 
4] "Where Sir Job» Norrice did command in chiefe 
r, | For England's glory and the States reliefe. 
This tickled Zones with joy ; for Horace Vere, 
Norrice, and he had been (1 know not where ) 
Comrades in armes, ere 7ones did entertain 
That crofle deſigne with Cumberland for Spaine. 
But now a bed does well, to take ſome reſt 
Where this good boſt direQs his weary gueſ'! 
| And having flept his fill, he timely roſe, 
\ 
| 
4 


Takes a molt thankfull leave, and on he cores. 

His purpoſe is to take bis paſſage over 

At the next Port he finds: from thence to Dover. 

But firſt at Fluſhing he reſolves to touch, 

Where his old friend, the Bulwark of the Dutch, 

Brave Norrice holds his troop; Here Jones arrives, 

Juſt as he came from Jaile, except his Gives, 

Clad in his {layiſh robe of Fryers gray, 

His cap true blew , no company, but chey 
{ That will notleave him whilſt he hath a ragge, Lowpe. 
| Sucly 
« h 


— 
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Such as poſleſſe the er with his bagge. | 
Winds,ftorms,nor —_ ought that could undo him 


Could make them flinch, like friends they ftick —_ i 
(him, 


And thus accompanied he doth approach 
Torh' Generalls houſe, neither with ſteed nor coach ; 


- Butin his manly foor-march : *twas the time | 


When Norrice with his Chiefes were ſet to dine. 

Zones prefſeth to the Parler from the Hall, 

And there accoafts the noble Generall. 

Who ey'd him quickly, and cryes out (0 fate ! 

Live to ſee the ſtrength of England's State ? ' 
Breath'ft thou brave man at armes? Jones art thou he? 


Or is ir Mars himfelfe diſpuiſ'd like thee? 


Quoth oxes, The ſcourge of Spaniards and of Spaine, 

Whom they have felt and foyl'd, but to their paine, | 

Stands here, and yer would breath ſome few years 
To prove King Philip or my ſelf che ſtronger. (longer, 
The reſt was deare imbraces,and his place | 
By Norrice ſide ; and then a hafty grace. | 
Now might I dwell upon the luſcious cheare, 
Which here grew cold, whil' each mans eye and eare 
Fed on the perſon and diſceurſe of ones, | 
And quite forgot their toafts and marrow bones. 

And whilſt bis ftrange adventures paſt, he els , 

The Capraines, Serjant Majors, Collonels 

Faſt to admire him, and are fill'd with wonder, 

And feel no hunger though their bellies thunder. 

Here mark his conſtancy, beyone tneſe men, 


He eats and calkes, and eats and talkes agen. 
Their 


him 
de ti 
him, 
ch; 


z 


| 


' Thar far excell'd his tame Crotonian fiſh. 


Jer 


| Before him, which he tore as he were wood ; 


| H'afſaults his head, and ſo trips up his heeles. 
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Their mawes are cloy'd to heare thoſe deeds of his, 
His ſtories are his meales Parentheſis. 

But when he ſpoke of Spaine, 'tis paſt beliefe, 
What fearefu]l wounds he gave the chine of beefe. 
A capon garniſh'd wich ſlic'd lemmons ftood 


And made it lepleſle ere he made a pauſe, 

Meerly in malice to the Spaniſh ſawce. 

He wrecks his wrath on every diſh that's nigh him, 
And ſpoil'd a cuſtard that ftood trembling by him ; 
Grow'n pikes and carps, and many a dainty diſh, 


Ar laft his fury *can to be aſſwag'd, 

And then the General all his friends ingag'd, 

To give him Souldiers welcome in a rowſe 

Of luſty Rheniſh, rill both men and houſe 

Turne round, Once two great deities conjoyn'd 
To worke his fall, with hideous ſeas and wind : 
Now onely Bacchus takes the man to taske ; 

And layes ſore to him with his potent caske. 

And whilſt with lufty grape ore- born [ones reeles, 


Burt up he roſe againe with vigour ſtour, 

And ſweares though foil'd, hee'l try an other bout. 

They all were now high flow'n, when Collonell Skink 

Fills a huge bowl of ſherry Sack, to drink 

A health to Englands Queen, and 7oxes is be 

Muſt take't in pledge ; and ſo be did : bur ſee 

The ftrange antipathy between this man 

And Spaniſh grape as well as Spaniſh Don. 
D Againſt 
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[Againſt them both his ſtomach fierce doth riſe, 
| 


No ſooner drunk but up again it flies. 

This odde diftemper made him half aſham'd, 

But there's no help, he was with wrath inflam'd, 
Nor was he pleas'd with Skink of this affront, 
(For ſo he too\'c) he knew Skink could not want 


[ The wine of Rhene for healths : why then in Sack, 


Unleſſe it were to lay him on his back ? 

Fir'd with this chonght, he catcht at his buff-coar, 
Then grapples cloſe ; and had pluckt out his throat, 
Bur that the wary General interpoſes 

His hands and friends between their bloody noſes : 
And with ſtrong reaſons, ſmiles, and ſmooth aallyes, 
He damps the fury of theſe fiery boyes , 

Andleft them (as he thought) well reconcil'd, 

But by th' effe& he found he was beguil'd. 

The night diſpers'd them now to ſeverall wayes, 

As they were quarter'd. ones with Norrice ſtayes, 
Who ſent him the next morn a brave rich ſuit, 
Intended for himſelf, with all things to'r, 

Scant was he dreſs'd, when Skink unto him ſends 

A Captain, boldly to demand amends 

For laſt nights work, and 7oxes to do him right, 

A bullet muſt exchange in ſingle fight. 

For which himſelf and Second would not miſle, 


- Where Jones deſign'd to meet with him and his. 
 . This 7ones accepts, and (weares before that night 


He ſhall heare from him, how and where he'l fight. 

He thus diſparchr, Sir Roger Williams enters, 

To whom much kind diſcourſe paſt ore, he yenters 
EWT. | To 


— —— 


'To tell his difference with Skink 3 which told, 
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Sir Roger like a Britain true and bold, 

Proteſts himſelfe his Second, hafts to Skink, 

Tells him, h* had need fight well, as well as drink :  } 

That Jones and he atjthe South- poſtern gate 

Early next morn would meet him and his mate, 

With ſword and piſtoll hors'd, and there agree 

To fight it two to two, or [oxes and he. 

Then comes to Tones, ſupply'd him with a horſe 

Well rid and fierce; Bucquoy had felt his force 

Before Breda; then pives that ſword and belt 

Which Prince Llwellin wore, when ſlain neer The Prince 
| (Bealt. CUE 

The hour come, theſe champions ſoon appear, ;zz, v. 

They ſpend no time in words ; in full career, /,;n ncare 

Tones charges bravely cloſe up to his breſt, Bealt, « 

And fires, but fortnne turn'd it to the beſt : own in 

Makes him through haſt forget to prime bis oor: | 

( an, : 

So miſt his ſhot, and ſo preſery*'d the ON. 

Vext with this faile, he flings with all his might, 

Worſe than the buller, had his hand gone right, 

His piſtoll at his face; *twas aim'd ſo neare, 

It raz'd his cheek, and took quite off his care. 

Skink's bullet pierc'd che blow of /oxes bis ſaddle, 

And lightly circumcis'd his foremans noddle, 

The Seconds ſtood attending the event 

Of this firſt charge, both reſoluetly bent , 

If either in th'incounter had been ſped, 

To run the ſame adventure they :both did. 

D3 But 


> As co 
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| {[3ut when they ſaw the bravery of their fight, 
Wt 150th having loft their blood, the quarrel ſlight : 
it j6 hey both deteſt ſuch men ſhould be deftroy'd, 
i 1}3y which their countrey ſhould be ſore annoy'd : 
{ {With joynt conſent their power they unite 
oO ride up to them, and break off the fight : 
{Thus got between them, all beſt meanes they uſe 
Ifo take it up : which both inrapg'd refuſe, 
IC hey urge the equall termes on which they ſtood, 
{[n point of honour : both had loſt their blood, 
Both fought it well; how light their quarrels ground, 
{Not worth one drop of blood, much leſs a wound. 
Then bid them look on their dear countries woe, 
boſe breaſts muſt ſuffer for the ill they doe. 
Reaſon takes place of wrath, they both accord, 
\nd miſcheifs engin reſts : they ſheath the ſword. 
nd thus (in few) this dangerous duell ends, 
iexce foes they met, and now return good friends : 
Their Surgeons ſtanch their blood, for yer they bled, 
And clap a cap on Joxes his nether head. 
[This newes comes quickly to the Generals ear; 
i ho when he heard their lives were out of feare, 
{He gently chides them that they would expoſe 
[Their limbs unto the various chance of blowes 
{In ſingle duell, when the common good 
o longer ſtands then ſuch good members ſtood. 
!Ten dayes are ſpent ere ones could ftand upright, 
[Through his flight hurt ; which come, the noble 
SY ETD _ (Knight 


| 
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Brave 
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Brave Norrice he takes leave of, witk the reſt 
Of hat brave martiall crew, and then addreft 
Himſelf for England : Joy thou happy lile, . 
Thy Son returns that hath kept all this quoile; . 
Ye bluſtering boyes of Britain feaft and quaff all : 
The'man's at hand whoſe preſence makes you laugh 
| Welcometo Dover thou great ſon of Mavors, 
' So ſpake the Mayor of Dover 'on his grave horle, 
' Mounted to meet him with his reverent train, | 
All gown, who cry him welcome home from Spain) 
nd, After ſome ſhort repaſt, on poſt he rides 
To Non-ſuch, where her Majeſty reſides, 
Where he was ſoon brought up to kiſſe her hand, 
By his dear friend George Earl of Cumberland. 
But then when took to private Conference, 
W hat newes of moment, what intelligence, 
What Spaniſh plots, what myſteries of ſtate, 
| Unto her Majeſty he did relate, bY 
| _ *Twas wrapt in clouds too high for me to know it; 
|. Then pardon, Reader, that 1 do not ſhow ir. 
; But'twas obſerv'd he gave a written book 
' Unto her hand: on which ſhe daign'd to look, 
| Andſeem'dto ſlight it inthe publique face 
| Of Court ; yet made ſome uſe of 't in a place 
{  Thar's privy, ſo diſmiſt him te bis reſt, 
|  Orher Courts welcome; as to him ſeem'd beſt, . - 
\I'was now the time when * Eſſex was in- * goke 
: he —____. ,(ggdEated 
t | In Irelahd 'gainſt Tyrove, | with whom he Eſſex. 
= | (wag'd 
DJ 


1. 


[| 3$ The Legend of Captain Tones; 
HA bloody warre : which to the Queen and fate ; 
4 Seem'd long and coftly : after much debate 
W109 It is reſfolv'd to pick out ſuch a man, 

1 Whoſe aRive force and ſpirit dares and can 
4 #4 Put a full period to this warre at-once, 
Without delay, and this was Captain Joves, 
tOn whom they pitch, who fed on hopes in vain 
To get ſome ſmall command to conquer Spain. 
[Tis firſt reſolv'd he muſt reduce Tyrone, | 
Till that be done he muſt let Spain alone. 
1;Thus his Commiſſion's ſeald to raiſe his force, 
LA compleat regiment of Britiſh horſc : 
-|FHe's thence to waft them ore the Iriſh brine ; 
= And then his force with noble Eſſex joyn. 
8 ones loft no time, goes in five dayes to Wales : | 
hewes his commiſſion, tells them glorious tales ; | 
- {Heinceed not beat a drum, nor ſound his trumpet, 
{His name's enough to make theſe Britons jump at 
{This brave employment under ſuch a Chief , 
F Whoſe fame's reſerve enough for their relief. 
- WPerplext he was in chooſing his commanders, 
- For he ſtill fancied beſt his old Highlanders; \ 
* But many worthies of the lower parts, 
* WOfer to him their fortunes and their hearts. 
| [Bptall reſpeRts pur by, I inlifterth ten 
FOfhis old gang, all hard bred mountain-men 
FFor his Life- guard, Thomas Da Price a Pew, 
* fFenkin Da Prichard, Evan David Hugh, - 
-{fohn ap Jehn Jeokin, Richard John dap Reeſe, ' 
- [And Tom Dee Baegh,a fierce Rat at green cheeſe, Rn 
|| &- 
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Llewelling Reeſe ap David, Watkin Jenkin, 

With Howell Reeſe ap Robert, and young Philkin ; } 

Theſe for his guard, his Officers in chief, 

| Lieutenant Collonel Craddock, a ftout thief, 

With Major Howell ap Howell of Pen Crag, 

' Well known for plunderigg many cow and nag, 

Captain Pen Vaure, a branch of Tom John Catty, 

Whoſe word in's colors was, 7 E ROGUES have at yei 

' Griffith ap Reeſe ap Howel ap Coh ap Gwillin, 

Reeſe David Shone ap Ruthero ap VVillam, 

| With many more whoſe names'twere longto write, 

| Thereſt their as will get them names in fight. 

' We muſt conceive they all were men of fame 

For here we ſee them all men of great name. | 

Tones with theſe blades advanceth to the*dale * 4 bnle 

1 here lines himſelf and them with noble Ale | R 4 

Of ſuch antiquity as hath not been there "P73" 1 

The like fince * Robert of the Vale was ſeeni * 4» 61d * 
(there : 

VVho uſd to ſink thoſe kinterkins of merit, 

To raiſe the heat of his prophetick fpirit. 

His forces ſlipt, atlaſt a board he goes, of very © 

A uſty South- caſt gale ſo fairely blowes rhe ſevemb 

That forty houres eaſily brought him in — — ee. 

To Dubline Harber where be lands his men, _ 

There getting knowledg where the Army lay, 

' Tothe Lord Generall he takes his way 

From whom a noble welcome he receives, 

And good freſh quarter to his troops he gives: 


_ Tones 


_- 
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[IF Toxes firſt informs himſelfe in what condition He 
}! Tyron's made up for warr, what ammunition, Tl 

Wt 19} How fortifi'd in camp, what force, what watch, [By 
Ht} How viRualled, all occaſion he doth catch Ti 
If 1! To take him tripping ;when at length be found, T 


i! it! He would not give nor take ap equall ground, 

}j To hazard batrell, he reſolves to try him 

[| In ſuch a way as be ſhould not deny him, 

iſ Unleſſe with loſſe of honour; he indites 

{1} [This fearefull challenge which his ſquire writes : 

{0 Falſe traitor to thy country and thy Queen, 

| I he who yet my peer have never.ſeen 

If} In feats of armes, whoſe martiall hand hath ſlain 

W 11} Kings with their armies, half unpeopl'd Spain : 

= 1 Done more than I can write ; I ſay, I be 

#- 1} Urpe thee to ſingle duel : and to thee 

- Ii} Give thee free choice of weapon, time, and place, 

| i On foot or horſe-back : think it no diſgrace, 

0! -FharT a private Captain, thou a Chief, 

FM OMy deeds make me admir'd, thee thine a thief ) ] 

* 1 Call thee to queſtion, *twere ambition 

- MT thee, to hope to fa!l by ſuch a one, | 
if T* augment my praiſe I wiſh thee five times ſtronger, 
* Live till I meet thee, and bur little longer, 

* }} This done, a Herauld is trait charged with it, 

In publique to Tyron's own hand to give it, 
>\11)/Who to him hafts, and in the publique view 

1] Of all his Army ſayes, (Tyrone) to you 

-»|f1 have command to bring from Captain Foxes 

- [This challenge ;- read it, and reſolve at once, 
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He takes it, reads it, and admires the man, 

That ſends him this high Brave, who if he can 

But half he writes, he counts himſelf bur loft, 

To meet him ; yet in ſight of all his hoſt] 

This Brave was giv'n bim : thus his honour lyes 

Ar take, and therefore deſperately replyes. 

Tell your brave man I am not conquer'd yet, 

Nor can by words but blowes, he ſhall be mer, 

Before to morrow noon, on yon green plot, 

Surrounded with the bog, neither with ſhor, 

Nor head ſteel'd dart : this ſword I weare ſhall do't, 

Arm'd cap-a-pe, no horſe, but foot to foot. 

He thus diſpatche, Tyrone doth ftraight ſeek out, 

Brain Mac-kill- cow a ſtrong ſturdy lout, 

Made up with nerves, and brawn and bone ſo mighty, 

He felt no burden were it nere ſo weighty. 

The ſtrongeſt man in all his camp by half. 

Milo's great bull to him was but a calf, 

Bred inthe Iriſh-wildes 'mong bogs and woods, 

And like an outlaw liv'd on others ' goods. 

And this is he on whom Tyrone now fixt, 

To perſonate himſelf in fight betwixt 

Him and our ones, true arines of largeſt ſize, 

He donnes on him, then to his loynes he tyes 

Morglay bis truſty ſword, then ſweares devoutly, 
If in this combat he behave him ſtoutly 

| He'l raiſe his meanes above two Engliſh Barons 

In lands and ſheep and cowes and lofty garrons : 

Bryan's all confidence and haſtens thither 

Where 7ones and he muſt try their force together, 
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The place deſign'd was hardly twelve yards ſquare, B 
No traverſing of ground, no boyes: play there, 
Thereft was bog, ore which ſome planks were laid 
To paſle them ore ; and then to top all aid, 

Were took from thence : here /oxes our valiant fight 
Advanceth firft : Bryan with his fell ſmiter 

Is hard at hand, they ſpare no time for words, 

Their mettle is the wherſtone of their ſwords. 

They clap together like two ſons of thander, (uad 
Their blades ſtruck lightning, whilſt the earth quak' 
The burthen ſhe bore; no ſtroke that's given, but dea 
Seemes to attend it, till both out of breath 

Conſent to make a ſtard, bar this ſhort reſt 

Was like a fallet with a muttons breft 

To their ſharp tdmacks, to't they go again, 

And lay on load like devils, not like men. 

Their well. try'd arms do bluſh with their own blood, 
To find their fleſh in whoſe defence they ſtcoJ, 
Stand,whilſt it fell: for that their keen ſwords whipt 0 
As if they would each other make a chipt loaf. 
At laſt, as 1 have ſeen a man of war 

Exalt a Carrick, which exceeds him far, 
In bulk and ſtrength : ſo loxe; deales now with Bryan 
With ſhuns and ſhifts, more like a Fox than Lion. 
For { to ſpeak truly) this fell Pagan lout 

Doth fo belabour al. from head to foot, 

That both his cares doe oft with ſorrow fing, | 
And's eyes ſee ftarres at noon (a wondrous thing) + 
We muſt conceive thoſe furious blowes he dealt, 
Were well repaid with uſe, which Bryan felt, 


But 
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'e, But Toes eſteeming it an equal thing ' 
[0 be ſelf-conquer'd, and long conquering, 
{ Reſolyes to put the buſineſle out of doubt 
ith one Paſſe more, which was the fatall bout: 
phteOn this Reſobve, with both his hands he preft 
The pummel of his ſword againſt his breft, 
hen like a thunder: bolt tiles ſwiftly at him : 
ith th* fear of this, Bryan had quite forgot him. 
adegThat 'twas a bog behinde, ſo backward ſprings, 
uak'{And his whole body up to th' arm-pits flings, 
(eathAmidft the bog. 7oxes driven with his own force, 
Miſting his thruſt falls headlong in the gorſe, 
But pitcht upon his. foe, by happy fate, | 
Vitch which ore=-horn, our 7oxes ſo mawles his pate, 
bat th' helmet flies, and leaves his head to th' danger, 
If being the anvill of our Toxes his anger : 
nd now the day is his, his ftrength he ſtraines 
ith hand and hilt to beat out Bryans brains : 
t offfWhocries out quarter, Man of Mars I yeild 
y:ſelf and ſword, the honour of the field. 
\nd wherethe power reſts, 'tis much bettet far 
0 give then take a life in chance of war. 
his and the bog doth cool the wrath of 7orez, 
e ſpares his life and drawes him forth at once. 
Beſides he ſcorn'd poſterity ſhould tell, 
hat by his hand Tyrone ſo nobly fell. _. 
\nd thus Oneale his captive (as he thought) 
In this foul plight unto the camp he brought : 
Preſents him to the General, and then ſpake, 
| Pir if you have ten more Tyrones to take, 
Buff. 


0d, 
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Command, 
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Command, Ile do't gz here ſee him hither led 
By me, who all this charge and ſtir hath bred. 
The joy was great, but ſhort ; *rwas quickly know, 
This was but ſome impoſtor for Tyrone : | 
And this an Iriſh Captive at firſt view 
Made known, who him and his condition knew. b 
This bred a qualme in ſome, whil'ft others ſmil'd |}; 
To ſee their Britiſh Champions ſo beguil'd, ' 
And that Tytone had bobb'd him with this jeer, þ; 
To watch his Cow-herd with our Mountaneer. , 
7ones vext with this, retires unto his tent, 
An angry, dirty, deſperate, male content. | 
Three dayes thus ſpent, his wrath no longer beares |; 
This baſe afiront , (like Sczvola,) he ſweares Saw 
Hee'l kill Tyrone in midſt of all his force, 
Though in the a& himſelf be made a coarce : ;,; 
In this wild mood by night he doth convey 
Himſelf, where he ſuppos'd the Rebell lay : 
Who wiſely rais'd his camp the day before, (mo 
March'd farre through deſart woods, and would « 
Oftheſe affronts; which to put off agen 
- Might breed contempt of him with his own men. 
Two dayes fone: ſpends in queſts to finde him out , 
Ac laſt he was encountred with a rout 
Of ravening wolves, who fiercely all at once 
Aſſail'd the back and face of manly ores. 
"Twas time to draw, elſe theſe wild Iriſh dogs 
Had been ſo bold to ſhake him by the logs: 
But when his ſword was out he makes them feel, 
Their teeth are not ſo ſharp as his true ſteel: 


if 
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he firſt pood blow he dealt took off a head, 
he ſecond made one two.,; the next he ſped, 
ith a ſore thruſt at mouth, and out ar taile : 
fourth which his poſteriors doth aſlaile, 
ith his ftrong heel he hurles againſt a tree 
; [melve paces from his kick, and there lyes he : 
is ſword rips out anothers empty paunch ; 
he next limps off from him with halfa haunch, 
'e muſt conceive *ewas time to lay about him, 
or here were thoſe that fought to eat, not rout him. 
ſor ſcap'd he free, the rich ſword skarf he wore 
- . About his loynes, they all to fitters tore. 
b lis boots pluckt off by bits, ſome fleſh to boot, 
x40 quarter free from skarres from head to fo.t. 
ſemyfnd (to conclude) from theſe wilde Iriſh Lupentbro: 
ivi (witches px, Winhes 
le ſcapes ſcantwith a hands breadth of his '« t«ke 
(breeches. Pe of * 
q Vearied with blowes and kicks, at laſt they ,, hem in © 
Id (fly him, Ireland. 
nd take a ſnarling leave as they go by him. 
bus /oxes half worried, haſts unto the cam, 
> Fher:'s notic could ſay the clothes he wore were 
(damp 
ith night perdues, unleſſle they meant to flout him ; 
or {to ſpeak truch) he had no c!othes abour him. 
bus come, he ſweares by the immortall powers, 
e had maintain'd a battel full five houres, 
ith forty duels, five and twenty kill'd, 
Kouted the reft ; who all had took the field 


T *Gainſft 
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*Gainft him alone ; all rais'd with him to fight, 


To his deſtruction, or t'eclipſe his might, 


By that old timerous treacherous kern Tyrone, 


Who durfſt as well meet death as him alore. 


The plight our /ones appear'd jn, made none doubt 


But he had had at leaſt a deviliſh bour, 

If not with Devils ; on him each man ſeeth 
The fearfull chara@er of nailes and teeth. 
We may not ſtand to ſhew what Eſſex's ſenſe 
Was on theſe ations, nor the conſequence 
They did import : the progreſle of this ſtory, 
. Haſtens our muſe to loxes his farther glory. 


Fame theſe atchievements brings to Englands State 


Which held the Queen and Councel in debate 
About this mar: , and all at laſt ſuppos'd, 

In policy he's not to be expos'd 

To the cloſe dangerous plots of ſuch a foe, 
Who neither values faith nor honour, ſo 

His miſchiefs take ſucceſſe : and thus the State 
Loſe this dear Limbe, and then repent too late. 
Some looking deeper into Jones his ſpirit, 
Knowing he*knew tBo much of his own merit, 
Hold it rot ſafe he ſhould be open to 

The windy baits of that ſo ſubrile foe, 

To gain him to his part ; whoſe haughty mind 


Would ſoon take fire; then could not be confin'd. 


And if by ſuch a plot they ſhould be croſt, 
They all conclude that Kingdome were but loſt. 
Theſe grounds invite them wholly to decline 
His warfare there ; ſo on ſome grand deſign 
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retended they invite his quick repaire 

o Englands Court to a this great affaire. 

eco mes, but leaves his Britiſh troops to fight 

zyrone to death; whoſe as who pleaſe to write, 

ay meet with ſubjeRs brave to rant upon, 

ut for my ſelf I am quite tyr'd with one. 

nd thus tranſported from the Iriſh ſtrands, 

JAt Aberuſt with a Welch Port he lands; A Towne 
Where ere two dayes he fully ſpent for reſt, _ ore 
A goodly veſſel with croſſe winds oppreſt, yet f 
Comes boyling in; ozes by her colours knows Gardiges. 
She is of Spain : his coluur comes and goes 

At ſight of hers ; that ſuch a godly prey, 

Should come (as 'twere) to meet him in his way. 

He muſters ſtrait a troop of britiſh lads, 

Who on their mountaine geldings clap their pads ; 
With ruſty bills inſtead of ftaves in reft 

Such were their horſe, ſuch were their arms at beſt, 
Then with a fowling-piece the ſhip they haile, 

With confidence that ſhe would ftraight ſtrike ſaile : 
But ſhe makes anſwer, that ſhe was too | ot, 

From her broad ſide with twenty Culver n ſhot. 

'This ſtruck a ſtand, till ſozes cry'd out what doubt ye? 
The day is ours, maſters lay about ye, 

Lead the forlorn up bravely, and be bold, 

lle bring the reare, for they know me of old, 
If once my name or perſon they deſcry, 

My life for yours they'l either yeild or fly. 
Made bold with this, in full carreere they ri !e 
Upto the ridges of the flowing tide. 
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But when they came breſt-high amongſt the waves, 
Their horſe more wiſe by halte then theſe mad knaves, 
Snort at the foaming billowes, turne their tailes, 
And make a faire retreat from Sea and Sailes; 
Which left it ſhou}d ſeem done on termes of feare, 
7ones to the front, now haftens from the reare, . 


. And leads them back apaine in good array, 


Neither with hafty flight, nor much delay. 

At his returne he ſearcherh all that coaſt, 

To finde a herring- boat or two at moſt ; 

With which he doubts not but hee'l finke or take 
This luſty Ship, whoſe braveſt men will quake 
To heare his name. But Fate that had decreed 
To ſave her, caus'd her hoyſe her ſayles with ſpeed; 
So with a ſtrong fore- winde away ſhe flyes, 

And leaves our /ones to ſeek ſome other prize. 
Thus croſt in this deſigne to Court he weat, 
Where he is met with noble complement ; 

And from the Queen;ſych grace he doth receive, 
As he deſery'd, and ftood with her to pive. 


Now for the great affaire that call'd him back, 


The Lords mult pump for'c in a cup of Sack 

To helpe invention : 7ozes muſt be preferr'd 
To ſome imployment, be it nere ſo hard. 

In deep conſult and long diſcourſe they ſat on'e, 
And ſtudied for*t; at laſt they lighted pat on't. 
It is reſoly'd, that he muſt be the man 

To goe in ambaſſy to Preſter John. 


\ The buſineffe carryed with't a glorious face; 


Employ'd ambaſlador unto his Grace, 


| 


; 
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| þ Untoour Church , wha gave good proofip Spain , 


- The Lund of Captain Fenes. 
The dangerous VOyage to a. place remote, 
Aﬀects biga moſt to get his name more note / 
In farawa Lands ; hee'k not refuſe the-work, 
Were't (9,the Magul,or the Great Turk. 
A luſty Ship's preÞþr'd;againe be goes; - | 
But what this greaz imployment was,” who knows? 
Reader I know thy thoughts are firongly bear 
To knoy this firk deligae, on which he went. 
But know this firfh, that Princes ſecrer wayes, F: 
Are ſach 4s Ships cut thorow deepeht Seas, | FI 
Which ſhur ftill as they ope, and him tbas Gands- 
And enters top far in, their Poor drownes, 
If bare conjecRures way give light to thee, | 
Here take them freely ; harmeleſſo thoughts are free: ; 
Perhaps this high blowa ſpirit now is fent 
To forain aire, where it may purge and vent, 
| And ſo returne more fit the State ta ferve 
"Tn their commands, who. yet muſt him abſerve. 
Perhaps he went this Prieily Prince to gain 


x ow 


| Of's power in; this ; z or to negatiate 

Commerce betweene the. Erbiop and our State, 
For tuskes of Elgphabtsta-haft our knives; | 
Apes and Baboones gng:Pugges to: pleaſe. aur wives: = 


| Which things ſatiety makes common there, - | 1 Þ 
And curioſity orepyiſach here ia c Xo, 3 
Be't what it will, ogr : is gone vpGris; - | 49:1 


| 


i= oF y knaw he: kradke ſomething on* ear i 1} 

friend the Sea his charge receives}? | 

And, with fome fianering; _ bis hopes: Sk 
n 
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Still leſſe: -uncill at laſt it broughr him where 


Making the Land his firmer friend appeare + 


He loft her Gpghr: for three months time he makes 
Good way ; at{aft'rhe wirid his wings forſakes 
The $ hip's becalm'd, and to the Port ſhe ſeekes, 
 Stice gaines not balfea league for thirteene weeks, 


oxes finds this lazie warre offends him more, 

hen all thoſe hideous ftormes out-rid before. 
Theſe ſad effeRs this ſleepy calme atrend ; 
Vicaall and beverage ſpent ; lefſe hope of end. 
Ther feare of further miſeries enſues, 
The Sea'with-calmes his patience doth abuſe, 
Turnes diveliſh'Scatef-man,” puts on a ſmooth face 
Salutes and kilis chem with a ſott imbrace. 
*T was now tarre worſe with Tones then erft with Skink; 
For three weekes his owne Urine 1s his drink, 
Which his hot body had to ofr ſublim'd. 
"Tis grow'n a cordiall, like gold thrice calcin'd; 
Breeſes of wind at laſt his ſailes d: ſplay, 
And waft bintinto the Barbarick bay, 
Then to the Arabick, next the Pilot laves 
His boifterous charge i in are rubrum's waves: 
And laftly he attaines beyond all hope, 
Eerecco the ſole Port of Arhiope, | 
And here helands, and empties many a bowls 
7To allay the fury of bis thirſty rr / 
"Afcer ſomereſthe gets int 
Where *cwas the Prince theptepeli reſidence”; 
Where he repaires, and's rold wheryhe comes chither; 


The Prince and'towne are bath remov'd to a” 
: ome 


om 
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Fi 
Some ten miles off, The Prince and town ? (quarh”*' 
(Toner) 
I have met my match : here's people make no boies 
Of things beyond beliefe.- And yer *ewas true; © || 
This rowne was tents which fifty thouſand” drew, | XY 
And rais'd intt\iaftant wheteſoere the Prince © © ©* 
State downe to ſpott, or ſhew mapnificenee, '\ -* *- 2 
By Mount:Amara now his Court he redres;” + © © 
A Mount far away» from the name it bears: Read pars 


If Paradiſe had ere a fecorid birth * 66 inbk;.- 
Below'the-ſeat of Saints, *tis there on canth. bp 
An humble valley i is the Garden where” "pu; tous. 


This Mounts rais'd; a valeſo rich, fo rare; 7s oo S 
Nature grew bankrupt drawing this rich plot; (NM 
And ftrivin ing to be quaint; ſhe quite forgot ' 
To keep reſerves: for bythis'worke we know, 
Shee made it ſuch ſhe could make na moreſo.  *7 
Amidft this vale is rais'd this lofty ftruſtore; - . ' 
Five leapues upright. It's outſides archireQure 
Unpoliſh'd Marble ; but f6 rich, ſo faire 
. Yau'd think't a pillar of one ſtonein-th' dire,” 
By ſomhe high power unto Aclas given; -*/' -: 
To eaſe his ſhoulders whil'ſt ir proppeth Heaven. * 3 
This goodly Mount a ſpecions plaine dorh'erowne,”* 
Imboſt with Natures gemmes, a velvet down : | 
That's alwayes greene ; no'froft,'no winter here, 
ContinualtSpring : here Phoebus all the yeare 
From riſe to'ſet, doth alwayes'firehis eye," 
As loath to put ſo on an vo by: 
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152 Tha Legena'sf Captain Toner. 
[| Here! grow thoſe bappy,; srees from whence there | 
WF (ſprings 
at. precious oyle, which.erft anointed Kings, 
And ſacred Priefts, Nor croud they here to take 

Dae ſenſe alone 5 the ſentpnd fight partake. 

So are they rank'd, as well-to. give a grace, 

As ſweet perſumes, for tribute.to the place. 

0 orchard here, nor garden bur the plaine ; 
{The-choifcft fryit all Europe doth containe, 
{Grow here unplanted, here's the luſcious Grape, 

{ That makes Jayes Near : 'twas not Helens rape 
{Thar ruin'd Troy:the Apple got from Thence, 4, 4,41. 
FHag worth enoughto do't;} Here every ſenſe which three 
Would furfeit, hut each objeRs rarity goddeſſes, 

{ Gives appetite without ſatiety, paged Pal- 
{Roſes and Tulips Flora gathers here (hair, ;;; 


' 


| A nnmerous quire of nightingales, _ Aion of 
= 


Who turnes their mourning notes to merry 
hh (layes. 

Amidft this plaire there glide; a {:lver brook, 
| 'So gently, that the ſurtlent eye may look, - 
find no motion ; on his violet banks 


Thick 


54 The Lagend of Captain Toyey. 
Tone: ftudying how t 'expreſle his eloquence 
n ſome ſtrange language which migh poſe the Prince, 
Now trouls him forth a full moath'd Welſh oration, 
ny deliver'd as became his nation. 
Corp prov'd right, for not one word of ſenſe 

wc which, ox 'd ha leatned Prince. 
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might as ve each others care 

| For ought they ' onderftood; and all proteſt 

Nt t was the-very nguage piche Beaſt nit 

| ſovevhath bi p— {4 to make it known. 

| es es himſelfe then one, 


Ie: 


| An Engl or i 

| Berween our Copa and fo Probe, 

| His buſineſſes s efkect (.what ere it was 

Bl And great (2224 of reſpeQ doe paſſe 
WI To. Jercs from him, as one he Songhe moſt ay. 
Inuaknown tongues expreſt.in his Ro enebs 
And fo admires bim for he knowes not what : 

But 7oxes may thanke his mother- tongue for thor. 
His bulineſſe: done, hee's led for recreation, - - 
$ To take the pleaſures ofthat pleaſanc nation, 

{ To mount Amara's top, the chiefeſt grace, 

And perfe& beauty of that Kingdoms. face ; 

And finding his oy heart was moſt enclin d 


; Ipeaks, not halfe ſo rich, 


70, 'twas Engliſh ; unto which 


= martiall.feats, all in one motion joyn'd- 
T'nvite him heir deſerts, where he might - 
Make ealf'of his ere in manly fight, 


- With 
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With their wild bea{ts, and promis'd himconſotts 
All truly try dtaſti« ln: an thoſe ſports." 2; 
{The motion takes. & brave accoutred horſe, 
And his owne armes, be 4nd's afſocuate force- - 
Advance to hunt ; me thinkesI ſee them all 
e | Drawn to the life in'canvaſſe® gainſt the wall, Om | 
\* [Jn ſom mean houſe made for good-fellowſhip,7,,, ;n4 
How fierce they looke, how brave they prance viaulling | 
7 (and:3$ip ; bouſes. - ' | 
With hounds and horns, and bil s: and picks and: 
X , - -» (glaves,” 
And ſpeares and clubs, 'and many light: foot knaves : * . 
In this brave equipage they march away '. | 
| Tothe known haunts where theſe' wild creatures 
of TE 7:15 9: © (pray. 
'Twas Foxes his trick of old to ride alone : 
In hard adventures bee'l-admit. of none 
To ſhare with him, from-them he ſteales aſide, 
And in the deſert by himſelfe doth ride. | 
| Nor rode he long till juſt agatoſt hin ſtalkes 


A ramping Lion new come from his.walkes, 
7ones drawes, the furious beaſt with fiery $1 es 
And briftled mane, againſt his boſome flies; 
But his keen ſword mer full with his fore pawes, _ - 7 
And whipt them off; and ſo'he ſcap't/hisclawes, > 
| Nor ftai'd.it there, but. gave a cruel wound | 
} Tohileft jaw, and fer'd him to the ground, 
| Then nimbly wheels ahout, and ſept aſide, 

Leaps from his horſe which to atree he ty'd : 
Thea turns again, and with bis ſword falls-to't, 


- 


E 4 To 
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To end this combat with him foot ro foot, * - - 
' The wounded beaft with afl his power doth haſten, 
_ His fearfull vs, ve owes his throat ro faſten. * * 
" Whilſt on'shin f afſanirs him bolt upright, 
# With left hand arm'T, Joxes ftarmes with bimthe right; [Jn 
| ' Strikes both his hin legs off : yer on his ſtumps B 
{ The rioble debit ariconquered fiercely jumps T 
v 41 
E 
( 


{- Full at his face with open mouth, and there, 
| - (For his grim face could raiſe in 7oxes no feare) 
| 16 ſhoots the deadly blade, andout behinde, 

- Where't makes a ſecond vent for lifes ſhort winde, 
This ehruft wich riptic hundarm'd fo home'wns lent 
{ That hand and hift/quite throwtogether wei, 
Whete'raking'hold of his ftrong ern (for troth 
He-ſweares) he drew't quite through his trunck oy 

$25 Ot .: '(month. 

Then with fine force'(thelike was never'ſeen) | 
He ſtrips his iafide out, and's'outſide'in. 2 
Thus tergiverſt upon his'itee('he flings'him, 
Then mounts himfelfe,'8:*to the Conrthe brings him. 
Never was royal beatt'ſo proflyaded, | 
But'ewas his fat Which'coul@ hot be evaded, 
Unto the gallants 6f the'Court'he:ſhewes, 
| How batdthadyenture was/what thruſts, what'blowes, | 
On bye 6m mcpe hedothGlatez; © | 

* Nor addes be tiitich to'truth,ridr much doth'bate-': 
_ For much k&ſpoke,'the Lion made it pood © 
W 2 Os of his -prdrles } | No: | . 
' This ftrangarchievement sthem all with wonder, 
| 'Iwas eſcorts frice Gtctes Miktarides 61 


Lyſima- 
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_ "Lyſimachus, Liſander, nor Perdicas, -- Read On: i 

; | Nor any of his Chiefs, ere did the like as ma. 
[Our Zones in this Tistrue, they write they "okg ys 


She; [In fingls fight ſome few of theſe in field ; 

Put here's @ force born with-a higher faile, | 
Tranſtorting tayle to head, and head eo rayle. 

1 The Prince ” Wotds this high atchievement pros a: 
But inward feare and jealouly @'rais'd 1 
Of our brave Queen, whofe ſcepter doth commend » J 
' Such men whole power no Nation'czn withſtand. "a 
ores miifitic To far on bis oftteRirenpth prefunie, as | 
To ſeiſe his thitbtie, as * Cortez Montezrma's "2 privac 
Had doneHefore. Thefe thoughts he ofcre- 9pmnþ 
OO ok | 
hb. | With rroubleU'mitid, and'ſo'in fine reſolves! 4whyrhh © 
\ To ſhift him/thetice :'naces for [iisTaire pre- ig 


| (tence, bf mY 
. | Matterof highand bafſty corfeqiience, - - wich 6 | 
.' | Tobe with ſpeed eonvey' nato'orr Queer - ; 02 "4h al 
Except her ſelfe-ic triuſt'by'none be'ſcen. | 
This paft on'F4es, who pits wittthiph contents 
|  Nobly preſerite®wichfatre ronflement. © - - 10! 
| Among the reſt, & P#rrotthatcould/fpedk”'* 
* | All rongut#bilr Mbves his ofvir;/thier Hit beck) 

' Of perfe&*6r#l, plum'd a5'vhite asſhow? My 
} This he accepts 44d ſo to'Jeadbeg poet OD 
Where bd te ſuch welcotmehe receives, adds 

As one dire fge utits another*gives. 
. With calmes, ar tormes:&witids, all ce6le! an 
The 
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The ſhip quite off the courſe that ſhe would ſteer 
Long time thus ſpent, into a Bay he drives, 

And art a Port unknown at laft arrives : 

Where he beholds a glorious Caſtle built . 
High on acliffe, whoſe walls pure gold, or guilt 
To bim appear'd. Which obje& cauſd him land, 
To know who did this Princely ſeat command. 
He's'rold it is the Queen of No-lands place, 

The onle reli& of her royall race, 

A Maiden Queen that here doth keep her Court, 
Where-many Kings and:Princes of high port 
Make their addrefſe, and loſe themſelves in love, 
To purchaſe hers, for not a man-can move 

Her heart to wed, though nere ſo great his ate, 
Or formexzaR, ſuch was the will of Fate. 

Here as he lands, a large Cannow was ſent 

To know from whence he was, and whither bent. 
In this 8 Dutchman came by happy Fate, 

Who conld his L to the Queen tranſlate. 
This man he. tels as briefly as he can, 

His voyage from his Queen to Preſter John : 
How by:croſſe winds in his-return he's blow'o, 
And forc'd into this port to him unknown. 

ones is reſolv'd to ſee and to be ſeen 

frhis great Princeſle; that our virgin Queen 
Might know. when be returns what form, what port 
This royall virgin carried in her,Courrt. v 
Thus like an errant Knight all arm'd compleat, 

He marcheth _—_— to her Palace gate, - 

All-maffie poliſh'd braſſe ; at his firſt ward, 


Six 
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milk-white Panthers fierce' were chain'd for guard. 
ſhence through a large great ſpecious Court he paſt, 
nd ſo aſcends twelve ivory ſteps ar laſt, 
ith ebon columnes, unto which were tide 
\Jwelve ſharp kepc Lions, who all yawned wide 
hen ftrangets,doe approach. ones through _ 
A 


s ſafely guarded to a goodly Hall. 
rom thence aſcends to roomes of greater ſtate, 
Pad comes at laſt where this Princeſſe royall fate 
{Upon a ſtrange rich bed, not ſtuff d with down, 

t cloſely;:wrought, and like a bladder blow'n , 
[Three Erhiops on each ſide, to fanne the air 
With Oftridge plumes perfum'd as rich as faire. 

Her beauty could not boaſt of white and red, 
| | But jet like black ; about her.criſpcurl'd head 
And cheeks, there hang rich fliming Rtones and pearls, 
| Thar paſt Mark Anthony's Egyptian girls. 
| In briefe.;- if Tuſcan liv'd to limne the night 
f parkling with ftarres, this were her pifture;right. 


No ſooner to. her ſight doth Fones appear; . > -- 
Then to her heart his p.ercipgeyes ſhot; fire ; 
' Which Cupid blowes and rais'dinto a flame,; ::: 
' That warmes her zeale to inyocate his name. 
No part of /oxes but in her eye exceeds -| . . 
\ All humane ſhape ; ſome god-be muſt be needs. 
+ But when at here requen he doth relate... .. 
| The chances of his paſt and preſent ſtate ;, . 


| Never was eare with Orpheus harp poſleſt: -- 
| As hers with Jones, whilſt he his life expreſÞ.} - 


Thoſe 
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May eas'ly gueffe what fraits her wild deſires 
+ Prodac'd to Joes ; The obſervance of the Court, 
With feafts and banquets, and all Princely.ſport, 
Are at his foot : he cannot'nathe nor wiſh | 
Thar meat he likes, bat ftraighe 'is in his diſh. 

In this bigh ftate ſome months he takes his cafe, 

Whil'& this ſick Princeſſe feeds on her diſcaſe : 

* Ar laſtaſhafpalarm dainps theſe deſires, 


A Princethere was mighty in bulk and mind, 


Deſcend&in his race from Op of Baſan ; 

You'd think his very name might well amaze one, 
Bahader Chara Mombaza's King ; h*had'been 
Along hot furer tothis mighty Queen, 

Bur till repuls'd : now this unruly fire 


A mighty houft he rays'd, and marcheth thrbugh 
The heart of No-fand, to command, not wooe : 
Approachifip neer her 'Cotitt, he ſends her word 
She muſt bEhis owne Queen at bed anddboard, 
Or ſee her-Kingdome burn in higher flames, 
Then his for her :'yet-(for hiv ſpirit ſhaines 

To warrewih women} iffhie can find out 

One man in all her Realm, that is ſo tout 

In her defence with bim bis ſword to cry, 

Hee'l bravely wither, or tee Thravely dye, 

Her Courtid&&quail'd at'this, who knew his force 


=-Thoſe that have warm'd themſelves by theſe fire 


Which thyeatned death, but could trot quenth her fires 
Whoſe Kirigdonis confifies ettito No-land joyn'd : 


Suppreſt with:ſcorn; breaks forth from love to ire. 


Could 


p\d 


| 
l 
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trogould not be parallel'd by man nor horſe. - 
Wor could it chuſe but make the Queen look black, 
ot pale. Th'interpreter at /ones his back 
Kounds in his'eare this proud imperious ſpeech ; 
d ſhe been thence, b'had bid him kiſſe his breech 

or this proud meſſage : up howere be ftarts, 

nd this loud anſwer with his mouth he farts; 

oe tell Bahader Cham Mombaza's King, 

Dne Mars begot in's wrath will have a fling 

ith him ere night, that one who at one breath 
xDon Dego and Gonzago did to death, 
- {Will looke him dead ; oor will I only be 
This Princeſſe champion, but (thy Cham to ſee ) 
Ile walke through beds of Scorpions : for L hear 
He dares enough, and I can brooke no peer. 
This high reply nere mov'd the hanghty Cham, 
| Let loves be what he will bee's ſtill the ſame, 
| The day's his owne before rhe fight's begun : 
| Were Mars bimſelf in ſtead of Mars his fon. 
Five and breft and helmer ſtrong he dond, 


\ 
= 


ell wrought and varniſh'd by ſome Indian hand, 
{ | Awhale-bone bow he takes of ſpeciall ſtrength, 
| With arrowes barb'd, at leaſt two yards in length : 
' Acrooked Scimiter whoſe edge was flint, 
| Queintly conjoyn'd and ſome tough ſpellwasin'r, 
» To make it proof agginſt the ſtreogth of tee). 
Oft had this ſword made head: trong Giants reel. 
By his right ſide a maffie Mace he bangs, 
With which his urdy foes to death be bangs. 
| Abuckker like a Spaniſhruffe be wore | , 
Our 


G2 The Legentl of Captaine Tones, 
About his neck, full halfe yard deep, or more: | At 


He wore not this for his defence, or grace, Ti 
 Butto keep off his urine from his face. A 
For you'muſt know that member was till mounted: Sc 
The braveft womans man on earth accounted. | T 
And thus prepar'd, this lufty Tefmagant,” Þ 
Aſcends his Caſtle on his Elephant. I 
And then advanceth to a ſpacious Green, 
Before the Caſtle of this maiden Queen: Ly 
A brave Arabian courſer is prepat'd 
For foxes, his owne true armes he dons for guard, | 
Llwelins ſword to doe; and fo deſcends : 


Down'to the Green, where the fierce Cham attends. 
Tones was to ſeek what kinde of fightwere beſt, 
To make apainft this Giant and his beaſt, ] 
Both farreexceed in ſtrength himſelfe and horſe, 
And therefore art muſt now be joyn'd with force : 
No breft to breſt, a nimble charge, and gon. 
His ready ſteed as ſoon comes off as on, 
Had not che well. try'd armes he wore prov'd ttue, _ 
The Chams ſmart wbale- bone bow had made him rue 
This bold attempt : bar what can whales weake bones, 
VVhen whales themſelves came ſhort to ſwallow'| 

| On ( Jones © | 
Thus thrice he chareg'd, and thrice he came off cleer, 
Ar laft he came cloſe up in full career, | ' 
And turning ſhort, the horſes hind feet ſlipt: _ 
Through which miſchance the Carry-caftle ript” 
His bowells forth, with's tusk ; down falls the horſe: 
The furions heaft claſpt Joes with his proboſce ; Fey 
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And mounts him high; but in his riſe he found 

The meanes to give Bahaders face a wound, | 
And cuts in th'iaftant off, the trunke that claſpt him: 7 
ed: Sodowne the Elephant was forc't to caſt him. | 
This hard exploit none ere perform'd before, 


But one of Ce/ars Soldiers and no more. Read 


The wounded beaſt inrag'd with paine cries (_—_ 


((out fricans 
VVith hideous voice , and plung'd and F | 


| (branc'd about 
The Green, till from his ſeat the Prince he throw'th, 
: | And then (for by the Cham from his firſt growth, 
ds, | This feat he had been taught) though mad with paine, 
He ftrives to mount him on his back againe. 
; But 7ones had lope off his ſtrong trunk before, 
Wherzby he could performe this feate no'more. 
Here /ones denics he bred this docill beaft, 
Taught'to his hand, he got him to the Eat, * Read 
And his report muft have beliefe before us, CONeD 

| . Who ſwears it was the ſame that carry'd ;þu Elte- 


'' Againſt the acedoy, I cannot ſee (be, Form, whr 
# | How by wiſe natures rules this thing ſhould ofacm 7 ya 
| . , ] mounted 

e. Ualeſſe in P1;zies Volumes it appeares, AG." 

\/ That Elephants may live two thouſand years. with b# 
Now Jones leaps up in haſt, and ſwiftly flyes, wank in 
With ſword.in hand, where bruis'd Bahader 7h: bentelt 

| OW... ( lyes  þ: AN 6 
Andere he could get up, one waſhing firoke _ 
| - His head & buckler from his ſhoulders took; _ 
Þ - $4 Whic 


Fd 
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Which when turas off, they may compare't that will, 
To the grim $ Johns head on Ludgarte hill. 
His numerous Army ftruck with grief and fright 
At his ſad fate berooke it ſelfe to flight, 
And thus was No-lands Queen redeem'd by Jones 
From hondage, rape, and No-lands loffe at once. 
Now if ſhe lov'd our Captaine well before, 
In reafon ſhe muſt fove him tenre times more, 
Which ſhe expreſt by laying at his foot 
Her people, No-land, agd her ſelfe to boot : 
But wherher'twas the god of loves deep curſe, 
That ſhe refus'd for better,or for worſe, 
Thoſe mighty Princes which to her he ſeat, 
'To make her dote 00 anon-teſident , 
Flings ſnow-balles at his heart, and flames at hers; 
To keep canjunRion from theſe errant Starres 
Or whether Joxe: bis genitals had got 
Some lame defe& by Skinks-late deſperate ſhot 
And fo his noble heart made him refuſe, 
What having gat be could not rightly uſe. 
'Tis not in me to judge, but this I know, 
Her violeat fires ſcarcht ber, and him his ſaow, 
So cold that to avoid her amorous ſight, 
He leaves her court, and Reales to fea by night: 
Sq Jaſon us'd Medea erſi, but bee's _.- 
So wile to take with him the golden fleece, 
Which 7oxes contemn'd to doe, and thought himſclie 
When fafe return'd, his countries Mine of welth. 
No certain ground Thaye here to relate, 
Fhis great Preted Queens unhappy fate, 


By 
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wilt.| But Sr. Jobn Mantdevik, who doth deliver, 
"| As Jones repotts, be cameſoon aſter thicher, 
e And found the outſide all in black ; 

A ſad expre rheix-Princefſe wrack. 1604 
3 Wh range amy rater on HRT 
% All white, who for thetn —_— had done, - 


Redeeme'd theit Queenatd k the ſhame 
Of rape and rapine, whicti je init | 
Came there'to aR, and wi ir opett field, | 


By this white mano fiagle combar kildÞ | 
Their Queen enamor'd with cliis ahdtehleſe man, 
Refus'd and left by hins i when nothing cart 
Quench her wild fires but Carthage'Queets hard fate; 
Whilſt 0n the Cliffe witty penfive thoughts ſhe ſate, 
ef A ſudden ſpring ſhe gave, and fo cormends h 
: Her ſelfe, to ſea, where life ard Jove ſhe ends. 
No more of this fad ſtuffs: let's all at onee 
Joyne in a-joyfutl welcomehome to Jones. 
In ſix monethsfaile he fideri'by Goodwin ſands, 
' | Caſts ater ar the Downes tthe next 'day ſands, 
( Hafſts to the Queeri #t Lofdon, there expreſſes 
Every -patriculzr of his eddrefles 
To Prefter John ; the greet affairgs ſaecefſe 
As ſhe deſir's : Laftly, iti his proprefle, © * © 
He might have married che great Queer! of No land; | 
| Bur this the Queer gave credit-ro at no hand, 
alfe| | [Till rwas eodfirm'd by 'Se. John Mandevilf,”' . 
| Whoſeſtrabge greprtchy mi rttay believe that will. (4 
Now let us well qbſerv py Fate, 
Which Kill provided for the < Que and State; 


: 


Tones + 
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8! . Zones had not reſted fully three dayes here, 
| But out there breaks a great and fearfull fire 
F| Of ſtrong rebellion, and to quench it, none's 
We So fit in common ſenſe, as Captain ones. 
| Brave Eſſex through affronts turn'd male-content, 
| Hatches in's breſt a deſperate intent, 
To ſeiſe the Perſon of the Queen, and thoſe 
| He found moſt nere about her his ſtrong foes. 
| Her Grace and Counſell call for Jones, to know 
What in his judgment now were beſt to doe. | 
| Who firſt her gratious pardop doth beſeech. | 
And then delivers this ſhort pithy ſpeech. | 
" Firſt guard the Court with Weftminſters ftrong bands, | 
Callin the neighbouring Counties by commands. | 
Out with your houſhold meo, ſhut up your gates ; 
Wee'l make your foes turn taile with broken pates. f 
| Then call to you the richeſt of your Citt's, 
| But ſeek no caſh; for in their bags their wits 


Are cloſe knit up : but onely thas much make 
Them know, their wives and fortunes lye at ſtake, | 
| 
| 


That they ſhall-want no ſuccour, whilft your hand 
Can graſp the ſword, and ſcepter of this Land. 
| Thus arme their hearts, & rouſe them from their beds, 
| And then let us alone to arme their heads. 
{ She now requires, that 7ones in perſon goe 
To Eſſex, his intents to ſound and know; 
To uſe all faireft meanes that may reduce him, 
From thoſe lend wayes, to which-loſt men ſeduce him: 
He undertakes it ; haftens to the Lord, 
And is admitted in as ſoon as heard, 


And 


s, 


” hs as 


And here he finds Sr, Wa'ter Rawleigh with him ; 
Some ill was in't, his fancy ftraight doth give him, 
He knew he came not to the Earl for good, 

Butto provoke him to ſome madder mo6d. 

Therefore from thence our 7-»es doth Rawleigh rate, 
Shaking his martiall truncheon ore his pate: 


Bids him pack thence to th'knaves of his Grand Jury, 


Hee'l make him elſe th'example of his fury. 
Rawleigh was wiſe, and rul'd by his beſt ſenſe; 
Gives place to time, and ſo withdrawes from thence. 
Then 7ones theſe Councells to the Earl began, 

How full of dangers were the wayes he ran, 

How weak his power ; much leſle unto the force 
Of Enplands then his Raine-deer's to a horſe. 

Thus his brave Family muſt be deſtroy'd, 

His honours loſt, his ancient houſe made void : 
Beſide, his cauſe was naught ; for though himſelfe 
Nere read the lawes of this gteat Common welth, 
Yet he had heard ſome Lawyer ſay long ſince, 
There was no law to captivate our Prince. 

Thus all the harmleſfſe blood that ſhall be ſpilt 

Tn this bad cauſe, muſt lye on Eſſex guilt. 

Lay hand on heart moſt noble Peere, (quoth 7oxez) 
The Queen can pardon, and inrich at once. 

Be you but good, ſhe can be gratious, 

Y our own experience can informe you thus. 
Thus 7oxes poſlefſt his noble heart ſo far, 

He is reſolv'd to wave the chance of war; 
Himlelfe and houſe he yeelds unto the Queen, 
And her cold mercy, which too ſoon was ſeen. 


i 


y "= | 
The Legend of Eaptain Tones. 67 | 


F 2 This | 


1 62 The Legend of Captain Tones. 
Hy This is the laſt great a& I can rolate, | 
Of his pred.lrvee for the Queen and State : - 
Rewards fic for his worth there were prepar'd, 
$88! Which his high ſpirit paſt by without regard ; 
| And his great Queen was ſeriouſly ben, 

$891} To put him in ſome place of goverameac ; 
| But Nature onely taught the man to fight, 
And his rude Mother not co read and wrice, 
Which was the chiefeſt cauſe chat made bjm hate 
To be imploy'd in myſteries of State  _ 
F Beſides, he was not pleaſed that her Grace 
{ "Cut off this Noble man before his face, 
Whom he brought in ; it may be his owne lot, 
| With axe or cord for nought to goe to pot. - 
{ Thus ignorance, a diſcontented mind, 
| And worth ill weigh'd, doe make him fall behind 
F Occaſions lock ; which loſt, he never more, 
{ Thouph bred and breath'd on hills, ſhall ger before, 
| Now time and bruiſes, and much loſſe of blood,  * 
| Had made Jones feel cald age was not ſo good 
As fiery youth ; he needs muſt find a fail + 
} Of what he was : declin'd from top to tail. 

Which made him wiſh be might put up his teſt, 
; Andbreath his laſt in his own Countries breft, 
' And for this cauſe he went unto her Grace, 
And begg'd of ber a Muſter-maſters place, 
In Wales, neere his firft home : wherg he may ſpend 


- 


* His later dayes in peſos andjnitend: - 
F Andyetto leave Þ bind bis martial arc, 
To Wale's pofterity, before he part. 
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The Legend of Captune lover,” 6g 

; This ſute with ſpeed and readineſle is granted, 1 
And ſo to Wales our Mufter-mafter's janted. [ 

'F Here many years he ſpent in telling more, 

Or leſſe of thoſe ſtrange things he did before : 

Ar laft in his old age he growes ſo wilde, 

He needs muſt marry, to beget a childe : 

Which though he miſt, the maſtery he muſt have 

| Ore every ſex, Tones ſent her to her grave, 
Devotion now with his old age increaft, 

| He meditates-thrice every day at leaſt. 

| His only prayer was the Abſolution 


In our old Liturgy, with ſome confuſion 
Of ſhort cjacularions in his bed, | 
| For ſome old ſlips, and for the bloud he ſhed; 
| Eſpecially for thoſe ſix Kings he kild | 
} Without remorce at the Juzippian field : 
' Artlaft death comes, whoſe power he defi'd 
| From firſt to laſt, and, thus he liv'dand di'd. * 
| Now you wild blads that make looſe Innes your ſtage 
| To vapour forth the as of this ſad ape; | 
Your Edghil fight, the Newberies and the Weſt, 
p And Northern claſhes ; where you ftill fought beſt ; 
/ Your ftrange eſcapes, your dangers voyd of feare, 
' When bullets flew between the head and eare : 
Your piamaters rent, periſht your guts, 
, Yetlive, as then ye had been but earthen buts : 
#® Whether you fought by Dam me, or the Spirit, 
Toyoul ſpeake, ftill waving men of merit, 
Be modeſt in your tales, if you exceed 
My Captain's bard EATING Fle proceed 
| r 3 
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2 be Legend of Captaine Tones: 

Oace more to imp my rurall muſes wings, | 
And turne my lyre ſo high, I'le break her ſtrings, 
But I will reach ye, and thence raiſe ſuch langhrer, 
As ſhall continue for five ages after. 


mm —_ 


The Capraines Elegic. 


A art thou gone brave man? bath congering death | 
Put 4 full pericd to thy bluſtering breath ? 
T bus hath ſve plaid her maſter-piece? and here 
Fixt her nil ſupra ox thy [able beeve ? 

Scap'ft thou thoſe hiderus ſtorms, thoſe horrid fights, 


* With many Giants , cruel beaſts, fierce Knights ? 


Such dangerous ſtratagems, ſuch foes intrapping, | 
And now hath death don't ? ſure ſhe took, thee napping, 


- For hadſt thou been awake to nſe thy ſword, 


L; 
S he wonld have ſound thee, and have ta*ne thy word | 

For thy apparence, till the laſt return | | 

Of her long te-m. Or did thy mettle barn 

T brough thy chapt clay unto Elyſiums ſhades a 
T*:ticounter with the ghoſts of thoſe old blades, | 
Greapg Ceſar, Scipio, Annibal ; cauſe here 

T by fiery ſpirit could not finde its peer ? 

How couldſt thou elſe finde time to fold thy armes E-; 
In thy ftill grave, now Mars raines blondy ftormes, © | 
On Chriſtian earth ? great Auſtria would be ours 
Without pitcht field, without beleagnering rowr : 

Wert thou but bere, thy ſword would ftrike the ftroke 


* Tobreake or bring their necks to Britaine « yoke. 
 W-2176; | Per: 
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Perhaps it was the providence of Fate, 


To fnatch thee up, leſt thou ſhouldeſt come too Late, 
Now ſonldiers drop pel mel, Whoſe ſoules might thruſt - 
T hine from the chiefeſt place, which thou from firſt 
Haſt gain'd on earth ; now what ſpall England doe ? 
Limp like ſome grandame that hath loſt her ſbece. 
Pat caſe a new Tyrone again ſhould ſpring + 
' From hu old urne, no ſome ſuch furious thing 
As fierce Mac: kyl-cow, i here were then our Jones, 
' To bring theſe Rebels on their marroW bones ? 
\ Orſa) 'oainſt Spaine our pikes we ri=advance; | | 
For their old Sack, as ſuth a thing may chance, 
'* here ſhall we then finde out that Martiall man, 

T hat kild fix thonſand with nine- ſcore ? hee's gone. 
| And we that lick the diſh that Homer lapt in, 
What fury now ſhall owr dull braines be rapt in ? 
we wuſt goe ſing Sr. Lanchelot and rehearſe 
: Old Huar's villanons proſe in Yeilder verſe ; 
Or elſe put up our pipes, and all at once, 
Crie farewell wit : all's gone with C aptaine Jones. 
well goe thy wayes (old blade th' haſt done thy ſhare 
"For things beyond beliefe time(never feare) 
' © Will give thee being here : th haſt left us ftyffe, 
To bmild thy Pyramid, more then exou2h, 
| To equall ( ayre's, and happily twil out laſt it, 
, Jo with thy glorious deeds. we may ronth* caſt it. .- 
* Farewell great ſoule, and take this praiſe with many , 
Except thy foes, thou nere didft harme to any : 
eAnd thus farre let our uſe thy leiſſe deplere, 
Well foe may figh, but ſoe ſpall nere ſing more. 


An Elegie on Captain Tones. 
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C $26$62QTTLTSTSLERS? 
His Erith? 
pretpfiir (wortalls) ore the bones 
wodder Capraine Jones * 
Who oo his glorious « deeds to many» 
| But weve? over was believ 'd of any : 


Poſterity (et this ſuffice, 
| He ſwore all's true, 68 67 "bere be tyes« 


%21; 


